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fn 
1 HER%@ is no court in Europe, or it may 
be in the world, more jealous of its grandeur, 
than that of Vienna; and of courſe, the Mi- 
niſters in no court whatever affect greater ſlate, 
or are at more pains to impreſs a very high de- 
gre? of reverence and reſpect upon all who have 
the horcur to approach them. But it ſome- 
times happens, that, even to candid obſervers, 
there are amazing littleneſſes, viſible in theſe 
other ĩſe great men; and broad ſtreaks of fally 
now and then appear through all the grave 
Vol. II. B wiſdom, 
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wiſdom, and refined policy, of theſe mighty 
Stateſmen. They give law to great kingdems 
—they decide on the fate of potent nations— 
they preſcribe rules even to lateſt poſterity — 
and in the midit of all this attention to others, 
ſo it is! that they hate great ard glaring 
foibles, uncorrected in themſelves ; which na- 
turally tarniſhes that glorv, and diminiſhes 
that eſteem, in which they ſhould ſeem to have 
placed their felicity. The truth of this obſer- 
vation was never more verified, perhaps, than 
in the following anecdote of the celebrated 
Count Zinzendorf, Chancellor of the court, 
Miniſter for ſoreign affairs, and Knight of the 
Order of the Golden Fleece, in the reign of che 
Emperor Charles the Sixth. 

Ox his public days, there was an half-heur, 
and ſcmetimes near a whole one, when he was 
altogether inacceſſible; and in reſpect to his 
employment at thoſe ſeaſons, as is ever ihe 
caſe as to the privacies of Prime Miniftcrs, 
there was great variety of deep as well as G::- 
ferent ſpeculations. An inquiſitive foreigner, 
however, reſolved to be at the bottom, coſt what 
it would; and by a gratification to one cf his 
pages, which might have procured a greater 

| ſecret, 


* 


-- 
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ſecret, he was let into this, In order to ſatisfy 
his curioſity, he was placed ia a cloſet, between 
the room where the Count waz, and the cham- 
ber of audience, where he had the {:tisfation 
ot beholding the following pleaſant ſcene: 

The Count, ſeated in his elbow chair, gave 
the ſignal of his being ready tor the important 
bunneſs, when, preceded by a page with a 
cloth on his arm, and a drinking-glats, one of 
his principal domeſtic: appeared, who preſented 
1 filver (alver, with many little pieces of bread 
elegantly diſpaſed: he was immediately fol- 
lowed by the firſt coor, who, on another ſalver, 
had a number of {mall veſfels, filed with to 
many different kinds of gravy. His Excellency, 
Len tucxing his napkin into his Cravit, firſt 
waithed and gargled bis mouth, aud having 
wiped it, dipped a piece cf bread in 00 kind 
0: Layce, and haviag tied with much delibe- 
rition, rincing his palate (to avoid conſunon) 
iter every piece, at length, with 1:cxpretEble 
ugacity, decided as to che Cellinatiyn of them 
„l. Ide grand inſtruments of luxury, with 
their attendants, then were dilmiſſed; and the 
long- expected 2::nifer, having fully diſcuſſed 
this intereſting efair, found himſelſ at liberty 

B 2 ta 
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to diſcharge next the duties of his political 
ſuncticn. In a word, with a true Apician elo- 
quence, he generouſly inſtructed all the novices 
in good living; and as Solomon diſcourſed of 
every herb, from the cedar of Lebanon to the 
 hyſfop on the wall; ſo he began with a cham- 
pignon, no bigger than a Dutchman's waiit- 
coat button, and ended with a wild-boar, the 
glory of the German foreſis ! 


THE late Right Honourable Mr. George 
Grenville, generally thought fie, during the 
time he was Chancellor of the Exchequer, to 
entertain the Houſe of Commons with ſounding 
forth his own praiſe. This egotiſt one day 
ſpoke an eulogie on himſelf, in which he too 
frequently repeated the word where, Mr. 
Pitt's (afterwards Earl of Chatham) patience 
being exhauſted, he aroſe from his ſeat, and 
ſeemed to be making his way out of the houſe ; 
but topping ſhort when he came cloſe to the 
Miniſter, who was till ſpeaking, he /ang aloud, 
with great humour, * Gentle Shepherd, tell 
me here, tell me where ; Gentle Shepherd, 
tell me <chere.? And he continued to do ſe 


till he reached the lobby. This occaſioned an 
univerſal 
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univerſal laugh; and the Right Honourable 
Speaker retained the nick-name of Gentle, 
Sbepberd for the remainder of Bis life, 


Or all the qualities which marked the cha- 
r-&er os James I, King of England, there was 
none more contemptible than a pedantic diſpo- 
fition, which he had obtained from a narrow, 
though a laborious education. Some ſchool- 
learning he had, the fruits of that unwearied ap- 
plication which is often united to mean parts. 
Ot chat learning he was ridiculouſly vain. His 
vanity was much heighrened by the flattery he 
had met with from the minions of his Engliſh 
court, He was eager for an opportunity of 
ciiylayiay it to the hole nation: the oppor- 
tunity was offered him by a petition from the 
Puritans, for a reformation of ſundry articles of 
the ei:biſked Church. — James gave then 
hopes of an impartial! debate, though he mor- 
tally hated all the reformers, for the reſtraints 
tley had laid upon him in his Scotch govern- 
ment. In this debate James was to prefide as 
Judge; and an atembly of Charch-men. and 
\ 0.1:.fers met at Hampton-Court for this pur- 
Poſc. From judge he turned principal dif 
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putant, ſilencing all oppoſition by his autho- 
rity and loquacity, and cloie4 his many argu- 
ments with theie pozver/u! ones. That Preſ- 
* bytery agreed as well with Monarchy as God 
© with the Devil; that he would not have Tom 
* and Dick and Will meet to cenſure him and 
his eouncil. If this be all your party hath to 
* fay, I will mate them conform themſelves; or 
* elſe I wnl Hari them ont of the ſand, or elſe 
* do worſc—oniv hang them, that's all,* Great 
was the exultation and a.:ulation of Church- 
men and Courtiers on this occaſion. Chancel- 
lor Egerton cricd ot, © He had often heard 
* that Royalty and Prieſthood were united, 

« but ver ſaw it verthed till now.“ Arch. 
biſhop Whitgift carried his flattery il! further ; 
« He verily believed the King ſpoke by the 
Spirit of God.“ 


AT one of the viſits the celebrated Dr. Rad- 
cliffe made to Madam D' Urſley, at Kenũng- 
ton, ſhe was plcaſed to be very trec in putting 
ſome queries to him, upon the ſubject of the 
pleaſures of Venus. The Doctor gave her full 
ſcope, by a reply, which occaſioncd the foilow- 
ing Epigram ; 

+ D'Uriter, 
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« D*Uriley, in a merry mood, 
* Inquir'd of her Phyician, 
What hour was beſt to tir the blood 
And ſpirits by CO—11. 
Says Radcliffe, If my judgement's right, 
Or ander worth returning, 
* 'Tis molt delightful over night, 
* Molt wholeſome in the morning. 
* Quoth D*'Urſley then, For pleaſure's ſake, 
Each evening I will take it; 
And, in the moraing when I wake, 
Mi only phyſie make it.“ 
Theſe verics are a tran!lation of the Latin, 
printed in the Aurbelegia, and written by Wil- 
liam Nutley, Eſq. To the lait ot theic, ken 
the Doctor replied. Madam, ſuch a reſolution 
may make me loſe a patient;“ the Lady re- 
plied, Tica, Sir, it may gain you a Miftreſs,” 


Tus Doctor would never be brought to pay 
bills without much following and importunity ; 
nor then, if there appeared any chance of 
wearying out his creditors, -A Pav.or, after long 
and irutilels attempt, caught him juit getting 
Cut of his char: * at his cen Oct in Bloom. 

BS bary- 
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bury-ſquare, and ſet upon him. Why, you 
* raſcal !” ſaid the DoQor, do you pretend to 
be paid for ſuch a piece of wurk ? Why, you 
have ſpoiled my pavement, and then covered 
it over with the earth to hide your bad work! 
—*© Doctor, ſaid the Pavior, „mine is not 
the only bad work the carth hides !''—* You 
* dog!” ſaid the Doctor, are you a wit? You 
* muſt be poor Come in !* and immediately 
paid him. 


Mr.Darixes BarnngixGTON, in his account 
of little Crotch, having obſerved that the con- 
nexions of muſical iounds not only ſecm to make 
an earlier, but 2 more laſting inmprefion on us, 
than what we bear by the media of words, 
mentions the late Lord Batharit as a proof of 
this; and the tact was related to him by the 
Earl himſclf: 

« A: his Lordſhip kad much frec awd the 
Opera, in the time of Queen Anne, Frederic, 
Prince of Wales, wanted him to fing a lavourite 
Air of Nicolini, w!.ich he could not at that in- 
ſtant recollect, as it had been periormed not 
le(s than forty years before. Scme time after- 
wards, his Lordſhip dreamed that Nicolini ſung 

part 
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part of the Air to him; and, when he awoke, he 
remembered the whole Song, repeating it from 
hour to hour, till he had waited on his Royal 
Highneſs, before it had eſcaped his memory. 
Lord Bathurſt, when ejghty-feven, ſung 
throughout, to Mr. Barrington, another Air 
of Nicolini's, and imitated that Performer's 
peculiar exertions, though his Lordſhip could 
not, probably, have heard the Song for more 
than threeſcore years. This, as Mr. Barring 
ton juſtly remarks, affords a ſtrong inſtance of 
the mulical memory being very perſect, even 
in that late ſtate of lite, 


IF Francis the Firſt was the greateſt Mo- 
narch of his age, Margaret of Vaic!s, Queen 
of Navarre, his Sitter, was indiſpùtably the 
moit accompliſhed Princeſs. Devoted to the 
love of letters, ſhe encouraged and patroniſed 
men of genius and learning, from whom ihe 
received the flattering epithets of, The Tenth 
* Muſe,” and The Fourth Grace.“ Herſelf 
an Author, ſhe has left us inconteſtable proofs 
of her elegant genius, her wit, and graceful 
ſtyle, which, though negligent, is full of beauty. 
Suſpected of partiality towards Hugonetilm, 
ſhe 
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ſhe was likewiſe ſuſpected of gallantry ; and, 
perhaps, migat have been equally ſenſible, in 
turn, to thoſe grand movements of elevated 
minds, devotion and love. Her Tales, which 
are ſcarce inferior to thoſe of Beccacio, ſcem to 
confirm this ſentiment ; and though they ever 
incuicate and commend the virtues of chaſtity 
and female fidelity, yet contain, in certain 
parts, an animation and warmth of colouring, 
that give rom to ſuppole the Writer of them 
was fully ienſibie to the delights of the paſſion 
which ſte ceniured and condemned. 

Bonivet, prefuming G©1 his perſonal accom- 
plitkments, coaccaled himſelf under her hed, 
and attempted to violate her honour ; but ſhe 
repulſed him, tore off the ſkin from his face 
with her nails, and afterwards complained to 
the King, her brother, of this daring attempt, 


at which he only laughed. She has related 


this adventure, though tomewhat enigmatically, 
among her Tales.—Though Margaret was 
fo:netimes ſo devout as to compoſe Hymns, yet 
ſhe was certainly aa * E/pr: fort,” and had even 


great doubts concerning the immortality of 


the foul. Brantome has preterved a very cu- 
rious tory relative to tle death of one of her 


Maids 


: 
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Maids of Honour, at which ſhe was preſent. 
The Queen was much attached to her, and 
would not be induced, by any intreaties, to quit 
her bed-tide when expiring ; on the contrary, 
ſhe continued to fix her eyes on the dying per- 
fon, with uricommon eagerneſs and perſeve- 
rance, tili ſhe had breathed her laſt. The La- 
dies of her court expreſſed to her Majeſty their 
atoniſhmeat and ſurpriſe at this conduct; and 
requeited to know, what ſatisfaction ſhe could 
drive trom to cloſe an inſpection of the agonies 
o death? Her anſwer marked a molt daring 
and inquiſitive mind. She faid, © That having 
often heard the molt learned Doctors and Ec- 
dcleliaſtics aſlert, that on the extinction of 
the body, the immortal part was unlooſed 
and ſet at liberty, * ſhe could not reſtrain 
her anxious curioſity, to obſerve if any indica- 
tions of ſuch a ſeparation were diſcernible ; 
that none ſuch ſhe had been able in any de- 
* gree to diſcover; and that, if ſhe was not 
* 12ppily very firm in her faith and adherence 
* totae Cacholic religion, ſhe ſhould not know 
© what to think of this departure of the ſoul.” 


Maxjor BENNARDI informs us, that, after 
tac fatal battle of Worceſter, Charles II. ar- 
rived 
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rived at the late Sir George Norton's houſe 
near Briſtol ; that he weat into the kitchen, by 
the advice of his ſuppoſed miſtreſs (Mrs. Lane, 
who was aiding in his eſcape), the better to 
conceal himſelf; that, as he was ſtanding 
by the fire-fide, near the jack, the cook-maid 
deſired him to wind it up; and he fumbling 
until the ſpit ſood till, the maid ſtruck him, 
and calling him a black blockhead, aſked, 
« Where the Devil he had lived, that he had 
*« not learned to wind up a jack? The King 
modeftly anſwered her, with a bluſh, © That he 
was a poor tradeſman's fon, and had not been 
long in his Lady's ſervice.” 


THE common net, in the reign of Queen 
Mary, ſays Sir Richard Baker, for catching 
Proteſtants, was, the Real Preſence : and this 
net was employed to catch the Lady Elizabeth; 
for being one day aſked what ſhe thought of 
theſe words of Chriſt, This is my body,” 
and whether the believed that the true body 
Was in the Sacrament; it 1s ſaid that, after a 
ſhort pauſe, the gave the following anſwer : 


Chriſt was the Word that ſpake it; 
He took the bread, and brake it; 
| And 
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And what the Word did make it, 
That I believe, and take it: 


—an anſwer, which, however ſlight and ſuperfi- 
cial in appearance, contains a great deal of 
good ienſe and judgement, and enabled her to 
eſcape the ſnare which was laid for her, and 
unto which a dire& and poſitive reply would 
certainly have betrayed her. 


IT is remarkable, that the expletive Mr. 
Pope generally uſed by way of oath, was, 
God mend me.“ One day, in a diſpute 
with a hackney-coachman, he uſed this ex- 
preſſion. * Mend you!” ſays the coachman, 
ite would not be half the trouble to make a 


* new one.” 


Ms. SHERIDAN relates a remarkable in- 
cident, occaſioned by Wood's half-pence , 
which he ſays was communicated to him by Mr. 
Hoffſleger, a native of Germany, then a reſi- 
dent Merchant of ſome eminence in Dublin, 
who was preſent when it happened. The day 
after the Proclamation was iſſued out againſt 
the Author (Dean Swift) of the Drapier's 
fourth letter, there was a full levee at the Caſtle. 

The 
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The Lord Lieutenant was going round the cir- 
cle, when Swift abruptly entered the chamber, 
and puſhing his way through the crowd, never 
ſtopped till he got within the circle; where, 
with marks of the higheſt indignation in his 
countenance, he addreſſed the Lord Lieutenant 
with the voice of a Stentor, that re-echoed 
through the room: So, my Lord Lieutenant, 
*« this is a glorious exploit that you performed 
«« yeſterday, in iſſuing a Proclamation againſt 
a a poor Shop-keeper, whoſe only crime is an 
** honeſt endeavour to fave his country from 
„ruin. You have given a noble ſpecimen of 
** what this devoted nation is to hope for, from 
vour government. I ſuppoſe vou expect a 
** ſtatue of copper will be erected to you, for 
this ſervice done to Wood.“ He then went 
an, for a long time, inveighing in the bittereſt 
terms againft the Patent, and diſplaying, in the 
trongeſt colours, all the fatal conſequences of 
introducing that execrable coin. The whole 
aſſembly were ſtruck mute with wonder, at this 
unprecedented ſcene. The titled ſlaves, and 
vaſſals of power, felt, and ſhrunk into, their 
own littleneſs, in the prefence of this man ct 
wrtue. He ſtood ſuper- eminent among them, 

like 
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like his own Gulliver amid a circle of Lillipu- 
tians. For ſome time a profound filence en- 
ſued: when Lord Carteret, who had liſtened 
with great compoſure to the whole ſpeech, made 
tllis ine reply, in a line of Virgil's: 

© Por dure, & revrinxvitas me talia copunt 

© UN ir. ener 
Hard fortune, and the newneſs of my reign, comęel 
me to ſuch meaſures,” 
Thc whole aſſembly was ſtruck with the beauty 
of this quotation, and the levee broke up in 
gool-humour ; ſome exto!ling the magnani- 
mity of Swift to the ſcies, and all delighted 
with the ingenuity of the Lord Lieutenant's 
anſwer. 


THL beautiful Widow Madden, 2ferwards 
Lady Ely, being on a viſit, ſome years ago, to 
rs. Bellamy, who then refided at the ſheds 
at Clontarf, near Dublin; they went together ont 
day to a barn, a few miles off, where the ſer- 
vice of our Church, for the convenience of the 
neighbouring peaſants, was uſually performed. 

As the place was ſituated upon the ſea-coaſt, 
tae congregation, which vas very numerous, 
chic fly conſiſted of Fiſhermen and their fami- 
lies. The weather being uncommonly warm, 

and 
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and the barn much crowded, the effects ſoon 
became viſible on the countenance of the Sacer- 
dotal Gentleman that officiated. The {ubtil 
fluid produced by perſpiration, in plentedus 
ſtreams bedewed his viſage, which obliged him 
to have frequent recourſe to his handkerchict ; 
and as that happened to be deeply tinged with 
blue, and never to have been uſed before, his 
face was ſoon adorned with various ſtripes of 
that colour, and exhibited a ſpectacle that 
would have moved the riſible muſcles of the 
moſt rigid anchorite. 

After the Pravers were ended, the Miniſter 
gave an exhortation to his auditors ; and now, 
by the quaintneſs of ſome of his expreſſions, 
rendered that hilarity which his beplaſtered 
- countenance had firſt excited in Mrs. Madden's 
mind, ungovernable. In the courſe of his ora- 
tion, be took occaſion to introduce the fall of 
our firſt Parents; when, addrefling himſelf to 
the female part of his congregation, who, as 
has already been obſerved, were Fiſh-women, 
he exclaimed, with a much ſtronger tincture of 
the Hibernian brogue than even ſome of our 
preſent Preachers, © Your Mother Eve fold her 
immortal ſoul, and with it all mankind, for 

an 
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* an apple: but ſuch is your depravity, ye 
* wretches, that you would fell your ſouls for 
an oyſter ; nay, even for a cockle. Though 
Mrs. Madden had been hitherto able to keep 
her riſible faculties within tolerable bounds, an 
expreſſion ſo replete with low humour—ſo 
truly ludicrous—was not to be withſtood ; ſhe 
burſt into a violent fit of laughter, and imme- 
diately left the Chapel. 


THE Honourable Mr. Loftus, af:erwards 
Earl of Ely, paid his addrefles to this Lady, 
during her widowhood ; which met with a fa- 
vourable reception, and they were married ; 
but, as Juba ſays, 

© Beauty ſoon grows familiar to the Lover, 
© Fades in his eye, and palls upon the tenſe.” 

The Lady was thoughtleſs, and the Gentle- 
man unprincipled : for the latter, being at 
length fully ſated with the luſcious banquet, 
withed to avail himſelf of the laws of Ireland, 
which conſider a marriage between a member 
of the Eſtabliſhed Church and a Catholic, as 
not binding. But the Lady, having but little 
faith, either in her religion, or her intended 
ſpoule, had taken care to circumvent a ſtep of 

Vol. II. C tha 
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that kind ; for, the day before their nuptials 
were to take place, ſhe had thought fit to make 
a public recantation of the religion ſhe pro- 
feſſed ; and this retaliation of his chicanery, 
occaſioned him to be miſerable for life. 


Lord CHESTERFIELD'S impromptu on 
this Lady is but little known. Upon an an- 
niverſary of the battle of the Boyne, during 
his Viceroyſhip, which is always obſerved as a 
grand gala in Dublin, ſhe appeared at court 
in white ſattin, and had adorned herſelf with 
an unuſual quantity of orange-coloured rib- 
bands ; obſerving which, his Excellency ac- 
coſted her, and paid the following extempore 
compliment to her charms : 

© Pretty Rebel, where's the jeſt 

Of wearing Orange on your breaſt, 
When that breaſt does ſtill diſcloſe 

The Whiteneſs of the Rebel Roſe ? 


Ma. Garrick frequently, when diſen- 
gaged from buſineſs, attended the debates of 
the Houſe of Commons, eſpecially on ſuch im- 
portant queſtions as he knew would bring up all 


the beſt ſpeakers of both parties. In the Spring 


of 
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of 1777, he happened to be preſent in the gal- 
lery, during a certain motion, which produced 
an altercation between a Right Honourable 
Member and another Honourable Gentleman, 
which proceeded to that degree of warmth, 
that the Speaker and the He ie were obliged to 
interpoſe, to prevent ſome appreheaded bad 
conſequences.. A Shropſhire Member happened 
to obſerve that Mr. Garrick was fitting in the 
gailery, and immediately moved: to clear the 
liouſe. Mr. Burke role, and appealed to the 
i nourable Aſſembly, whether it would poſſibly 
te conſiſtent with the rules of decency and li- 
derality, to exclude from the hearing of their 
{-hates, a man to whom they were all obliged ; 
2nc who was the great maſter of eloquence ; 
in whoſe ſchool they had all imbibed the art of 
{>eaxing, and been taught the elements of 
rhetoric. For his part, he owned that he had 
been greatly indebted to his inſtructions. 
Much more he ſaid in commendation of Mr. 
Garrick, and was warmly ſeconded by Mr. 
Fox, and Mr. T. Townſhend, who very co- 
piouſly diſplayed the great merit cf their old 
Preceptor, as they termed him: they repro- 
Lated the motion of the Gentleman with great 

Cz warmth 
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warmth and indignation. The Houſe almoſt 
unanimouſly concurred in exempting Mr. Gar- 
rick from the general order of quitting the gal- 
lery. He wrote a little Poem on the occaſion, 
which will, we hope, prove an agreeable en- 
tertainment to the Reader. 

Squire B-—1n roſe with deep intent, 

And notify'd to Parliament, 

© That I, it was a ſhame and fin, 

When others were ſhut out, got in; 

Aſſerting, in his wiſe oration, 

© I gloried in my fituation. 

© I own my features might betray 

« Peculiar joy I felt that day; 

© I glory when my mind is feaſted 

With dainties it has ſeldom taſted ; 

When Reaſon chuſes Fox's tongue 

To be more rapid, clear, and ſtrong; 

When, from his claffic urn, Burke pours 

A copious ſtream through banks of flow'rs; 

When Barre ſtern, with ancients deep, 

Calls up Lord North, and murders ſleep ; 

And, if his Lordſhip riſe to ſpeak, 

Then wit and argument awake: 

* When Rigby ſpeaks, and all may hear him, 

Who can withſtand ridendo verum p 

When 
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When Thurlow's words attention bind, 
, « The ſpells of a ſuperior mind. 
Now, whether I were Whig or Tory, 
This was a time for me to glory; 
My glory farther ſtill extends, | 
For moſt of theſe I call my friends: 
gut if, Squire B-—-n, you were hurt 
© To fee me, as you thought, ſo pert, 
* You might have puniſh*d my tranſgreſſion, 
And damp'd the ardour of expreſſion. 
© A brute there is, whoſe voice confounds, 
And frights all others with ſtrange ſounds: 
ad you, your matchleſs pow'rs diſplaying, 
Like him, Squire B-—2n, ſet a braying, 
© I ſhould have loſt all excitation, 
Nor gloricd in my ſituat ion.“ 


THE riſe of Prince Menzikof, from a low 
condition, was owing to his being inſtrumental 
in ſaving the life of the Czar Peter I. Men- 
zikoff was born of gentle, but very poor pa- 
rents; and they dying, left him very young, 
without ary education, inſomuch that he could 
neither read nor write ; nor cver did he to the 
day of his death. His roverty obliged him to 
ſeek ſervice in Moſcuw, where he was taken 
, C 3 into 
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into the houſe of a Paſtry-· cook, who employed 
him in crying minced- pies about the Rreets ; 
and having a good voice, he alſo ſung ballads : 
whereby he was ſo generally known, that he 
had acceſs into all the Gentlemen's houſes. 
The Czar, by invitation, was to dine one day 
at a Boyar's, or Lord's houſe ; and Menzikoff, 
happening to be in the kitchen that day, ob- 
ſerved the Boyar giving directions to His cook 
about a diſh of meat he ſaid the Car was fond 
of, and took notice that the Boyar himſelf out. 
ſome kind of powder in it, by way of ſpice. 
Taking particular notice what meat that diſh 
was compoſed of, he took himſelf away to ſing his 
ballads, and kept ſauntering in the ſtreet till 
the Czar arrived ; when exalting his voice, his 
Majeſty toook notice of it, ſent for him, and 
aſked him if he would fel! his baſket with the 
pies ? The boy replied, he had power only to 
ſell the pies ; as for the baſket, he mull firſt aſk 
his maſter's leave ; but, as every thing belonged 
to his Majeſty, he needed only to lay his com- 
mands upon him. This reply pleaſed the Czar 
ſo much, that he ordered Alexander to ſtay and 
attend him, which he obeyed with great joy. 
Nlenzikoff waited behind the Czar's chair at 

dinner, 
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dinner, and, ſeeing the before - mentioned diſh 
ſerved up and placed before him, in a whiſper 
begged his Majeſty not to eat thereof. The 
Czar went into another room with the boy, and 
aſked his reaſon for what he had whiſpered to 
him ; when he informed his Majeſty what he 
had obſerved in the kitchen ; and the Boyar's 
patting in the powder himſelf, without the 
cooks perceiving him, made him ſuſpect that 
diſh in particular: he therefore thought it his 
daty to put his Majeſty upon his guard. The 
Czar returned to table without the leaſt diſ- 
compoſure in his countenance, and with his 
uſual chearfulneſs: the Boyar recommended 
this diſh to him, ſaying it was very good : the 
Czar ordered the Boyar to fit down by him, 
(for it is a cuſtom in Moſcow for the maſter of 
the houſe to wait at table when he entertains 
his friends) and, putting ſome of it on a plate, 
defired him to eat, and ſhow him a good ex- 
ample. The Boyar, with the utmoſt confuſion, 
replied, © That it did not become the ſervant 
to eat with his maſter :? whereupon the plate 
was ſet down to a dog, who ſoon diſpatched its 
contents, which, in a very ſhort time, threw 

him into convulſions, and ſoon deprived him of 
| C4 life: 
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life: the dog being opened, the effects of the 


poiſon were clearly diſcovered; and the Boy ar 
was immediately ſecured, but was faund next 
morning dead in his bed ; which prevented all 
farther diſcovery. 


Menzikoff's remarkable introduction ſoon 


gained him credit and confidence with his Royal 
Maſter; which, from being one of the meaneſt 


and pooreſt, raiſed him to be one of the richeſt. 


ſubjects in the Ruſſian empire: he was not only 
dignified with the title of a Prince in Ruſſia, 
but alſo declared a Prince of the Roman Empire. 


TE very ingen:ous. and amiable Biſhop 
Berkeley, of Cloya, in Ireland, was fo entirely 
con:ente:! with his income in that dioceſe, that 
when offered by the late Earl of Cheſterſield 
(then Lord Lieutenant) a biſhoprick much 
more beneficial than that he poſſeſſed, he de- 
clined it wich theſe words: | 

* I love my neighbours, and they love me: 
* why then ſhould I begin, in my old days, to 
* form new connexions, and tear myſelf from 
* thoſe friends whoſe kindneſs is to me the 
. © greateſt happineſs I can enjoy ?*—acting, in 
this inſtance, like the celebrated Plutarch, who, 


being 
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being aſked, Why he reſided in his native 
city, ſo obſcure and fo little“ anſwered, 
« I ſtay, leſt it ſhould grow leſo. 


AN admirable deſcription of the Biſhop is 
given in the following anecdote. —Biſhop At- 
terbury, having heard much of Mr. Berkeley, 
wiſhed to ſee him: accordingly he was one 
day introduced to that Prelate, by the Earl of 
Berkeley. After ſome time, Mr. Berkeley 
quittedthe room; on which Lord Berkeley ſaid 
to the Biſhop, ** Does my Couſin anſwer your 
Lordſhip's expectations? The Biſhop, hft- 
ing up his hands in aſtoniſhment, replied, © So 
much underſtanding, ſo much knowledge, ſo 
much innocence, and ſuch humility, I did not 
© think had been the portion of any but Angels, 
till I ſaw this Gentleman.“ 


_ AMIDST the vauiety of intereſting anec+ 
dotes in Mr. Moore's Tour through Italy, we 
preſent our Readers with the following enter- 
taining one. 

O the firſt Sunday of May, we had, ſays 
he, an vpportunity of ſeeing the famous Nea- 
politan miracle, of the liquefaction of Saint 

Januarius's 
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Januarius's blood, performed. This Saint is 
the Patron of Naples; which circumſtance 
alone forms a ſtrong preſumption of his being 
a Saint of very confiderable power and efficacy ; 
for it is not to be imagined that the care of a 
city, like Naples, which is threatened every 
moment with deſtruction from Mount Veſuvius, 
would be intruſted to an underſtrapper. In- 
deed there has, on ſome occaſions, been reaſon 
to fear, that, great and powerful as this Saint 
is, the Dzmon of the mountain would have got 
the better of him : however, as Saint Januarius 
has been able to prote& them hitherto, and is 
ſuppoſed to be improved in the ſcience of de- 
fence by long practice, the Neapolitans think 
it more prudent to abide by him than to chooſe 
another; who, though he may poſſibly be of 
higher rank, and older ſtanding, cannot have 
equal experience in this particular kind of 
warfare. | | 
Saint Januarius ſuffered martyrdom about 
the end of the third century. When he was 
beheaded, a pious Lady of that city caught 
about an ounce of his blood, which has been 
carefully preſerved in a bottle ever fince, 
without having loſt a ſingle grain of its weight. 
This 
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This of itſelf, were it equally demonſtrable, 
might be conſidered as a greater miracle than 
the circumſtance on which the Neapolitans lay 
the whole ſtreſs, viz. that the blood which has 
congealed, and acquired a folid form by age, 
is no ſconer brought near the head of the Saint, 
than, as a mark of veneration, it immediately 
liquekes. This experiment is made three dif- 
ferent times every year, and 1s conſidered by 
the Neapolitans as a miracle of the firſt mag- 
nitude. 

«« As the divinity of no other religion what- 
ever, 15 any longer attempted to be proved by 
freſh miracles, but all are now truſted to their 
own internal evidence, and to thoſe wrought at 
a former period, this miracle of Saint Januarius. 
is probably the more admired on account of its 
being the only one, except Tranſubſtantiation, 
which remains fill in uſe, out of the vaſt abun- 
dance ſaid to have been performed at various 
periods in ſupport of the Roman Catholic faith. 
The latter is unqueſtionably the greater mi- 
racle of the two; for to change a wafer into 
feſh and blood, is more extraordinary than to 
Uquefy any ſubſtance. whatever: yet I once 
unagined the liquefaction had rather the ad- 

vantage 
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vantage in this particular ; that the change is 


more obvicus to the fenſes. But I have lately 
been otherwiſe inſtructed, by an ingenious per- 
fon, who was formerly a Jeſuit. On ſomebody 
fnot me, for I never do make objections in mat- 
ters of faith) having obſerved, ** That it was 
** unfortunate that the great change, operated 
on the wafer in tranſubſtantiation, was not 
1 viſible,” the perſon above alluded to pro- 
nounced the miracle to be much greater on that 


account. For, pray, Sir,” ſaid he, addreſſing 


himſelf to the objector, ſuppoſe I ſhould im- 
* mediately turn that fow!, (pointing to a tur- 
key which was at that moment ftalking paſt,) 
* ſuppoſe I ſhould immediately turn that fowl 
into a woman, would y:u not think it very ex- 
* traordinary ?? — © Certainly,” rephed the 
other. Well, Sir, but after the change is 
actually made, and the fowl has to all intents 
and purpotes become a woman; if it ſtill re- 
* tained the appearance of 2 turkey, you muſt 
acknowledge that would be more extraordi- 


* nary ſtill. In the ſame manner,” continued 


he, in the celebration of mais, the converſion 
of ne wafer into the real body and blood of 


IJ Jclus Chriſt, is a great miracle, and highly 
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© to be venerated; but, after this wonderful 
change has actually taken place, that the real 
© body of Chriſt ſhould, even in the eyes of the 
ſharpeſi- ſighted ſpectators, fall retain its ori- 
« ginal form of a wafer, is a great deal more 
amazing and ſtupendous.” 

« But, however great a ſuperiority the mi- 
racle of Tranſubſtantiation may have over that 
of St. Januarius, in the opinion of Roman Ca- 
tholics in general, the Neapolitans imagine the 
latter is ſufficient to convert Infidels, and put 
Heretics out of countenance. A zealous be- 
liever of this country, having deſcribed the mi- 
racle, breaks out into the following exclama- 
tions: O :Ulufire memoria! O werita irrefra- 
* gabile ! Vengano gli Heretici, vengano, e ſtu- 
* piſcano, ed aprano gli occhi alla werita Cattolica, 
et Evangelica ; Baſtarebbe queſto ſangue di S. 
Gennaro ola @ fare teſtimonia della Fede. E 
© poſſibile, che a tanto, et i famojo miraculo non 
© converta tutta la Gentilita, ed Infedelta alla 
verità Cattolica della Romana chieſa ?'® 


Though 

® <0 illuftrious memorial! O irrefragable truth . 
Come hither, ye Heretics! come hither, and be aſto- 
© niſhed, and open your eyes to Catholic and Evangelic 
truth. 
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Though I am not ſuch an enthufiaſtic admirer 


of the performance as this Author, yet, on the 


other hand, I do not think that Proteſtants, 
however much they may be convinced it is a 
trick, have any right to call it a clan trick, 
withoutexplaining in what it conſiſts. This is 
a liberty which ſome travellers of great emi- 
nence have taken. Others have afferted, that 
the ſubſtance in the bottle, which 1s exhibited 
for the blood of the Saint, is ſomething natu- 
rally ſolid, but which melts with a ſmall degree 
of heat. When it is firſt brought out of the 
cold Chapel, ſay thoſe Gentlemen, it is in its 
natural ſolid ftate; but when brought before 
the Saint by the Prieft, and rubbed between 
his warm hands, and breathed upon for ſome 
time, it melts ; and this is the whole myſtery. 
Though I tind myſelf unable to explain on 
what principle the liquefaction depends, I am 
fully convinced that it muſt be ſomething dif- 
ferent from this; for I have it from the moſt 
ſatisfactory authority, from thoſe who had op- 

portunities 
truth. The blood of St. Januarius alone is a fuffi- 
© cient teſtimony of the truth. Is it poſſible, that fuch 
© z great and famous miracle does not convert all He- 
© retics and Infidels to the truths of the Roman Catho- 
„lie church? 
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portunities of knowing, and who believe no 
more in the miracle than you do, that this con- 
gealed maſs has ſometimes been found in a li- 
quid ftate in cold weather, before it was touched 
by the Prieſt, or brought near the head of the 
Saint; and that, on other occaſions, it has re- 
mained ſolid when brought before him, not- 
withſtanding all the efforts of the Prieſt to melt 
it. When this happens, the ſuperſtitious, 
which, at a very moderate caiculation, compre- 
hends ninety-nine in a hundred of the inhabi- 
tants of this city, are thrown into the utmoſt 
conſternation, and are ſometimes wrought up, 
by their fears, into a ſtate of mind which is 
highly dangerous, both to their civil and eccle- 
fiaſtical governors, It is true, that this hap- 
pens but ſeldom ; for, in general, the ſubſtance 
in the phial, whatever it may be, is in a ſolid 
form in the Chapel, and becomes liquid when 
brought before the Saint; but as this is not al- 
ways the caſe, it affords reaſon to believe, that, 
whatever may have been the caſe when this mi- 
racle or trick, call it which you pleaſe, was 
firſt exhibited, the principle on which it de- 
pends has ſomehow or other been loſt, and is 
not now underſtood fully even by the Prieſts 
themſelves ; 
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themſelves ; or elſe they are not now ſo expert, 
as formerly, in preparing the ſubſtance which 
repreſents the Saint's blood, ſo as to make it 
remain ſolid when it ought, and liquefy the in- 
ſtant it is required. 
The head and blood of the Saint are kept in 
a kind of preſs, with folding doors of filver, 
in the Chapel of St. Januarius, belonging to 
the Cathedral Church. The real head is pro- 
bably not ſo freſh, and well preſerved, as the 
blood 3 and on that account 1s not expoſed to 
the eyes of the public, but incloſed in a large 
filver buſt, gilt and inriched with jewels of 
high value. This being what appears to the 
people, their idea of the Saint's features and 
complexion are taken entirely from the buft. 
The blood is kept in a ſmall repoſitory by 
Itſelf, 
About mid-day, the buſt, incloſing the 
real head, was brought with great ſolemnity, 
and placed under a kind of portico, open on all 
fides, that the different communities, which 
come in proceſſion, may be able to traverſe it, 
and that the people may have the comfort of be- 
holding the miracle. The proceſſions of that 
folemn day were innumerable ; all the ſtreets of 
Naples 
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Naples were crowded with the various orders 
of eccleſiaſtics, dreſſed in their richeſt robes. 
The Monks of each convent were muſtered un- 
der their own particular banners. A ſplendid 
croſs was carried before each proceſſion ; and 
the images, in maſly filver, of the Saints pe- 
culiarly patroniſing the Convents, followed the 
croſs. In this order they marched from the 
Convents to the pavilion, under which the 
head of St. Januarius was placed ; and having 
done due obeiſance to that great protector of 
this city, they marched back by a different 
route, in the ſame order, to their Convent. 
But as there are a great many Convents in Na- 
ples, and a great number of Monks in each 
Convent, though the proceſſions began ſoon af- 
ter mid-day, the evening was well advanced 
before the laſt of them had paſſed. The grand 
proceſſion of all began when the others had 
finiſhed. It was compoſed of a numerous body 
of clergy, and an immenſe multitude of people 
of all ranks, headed by the Archbiſhop of Na- 
ples himſelf, who carried the phial containing 
the blood of the Saint. The Duke of Hamil- 
ton and I accompanied Sir William Hamilton 
to a houſe directly oppoſite to the portico, where 
Vol. II. D the 
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the ſacred head was placed. We there found 
a large aſſembly of Neapolitan Nobility. A 
magnificent robe of velvet, richly embroidered, 
was thrown over the ſhoulders of the buſt; a 
mitre, refulgent with jewels, was placed on 
its head. The Archbiſhop, with a ſolemn 
pace, and a look full of awe and veneration, 
approached, holding forth the ſacred phial 
which contained the precious lump of blood. 
He addreſſed the Saint in the humbleſt manner, 
fervently praying that he would graciouſly con- 
deſcend to manifeſt his regard to his faithful 
votaries the people of Naples, by the uſual 
token of ordering that lump of his ſacred blood 
to aſſume its natural and original form. In 
thoſe prayers he was joined by the multitude 
around, particularly by the women ; of whom 
there ſeemed more than their proportion, My 
curioſity prompted me to leave the balcony, and 
mingle with the multitude. I got by degrees 
quite near the buſt, Twenty minutes had al- 
ready elapſed, ſince the Archbiſhop had been 
praying with all poflible earneſtneſs, and turn- 
ing the phial around and around without any 
effect. An old Monk ſtood near the Arch- 
biſhop, and was at che utmoſt pains to inſtruct 

him 
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him how to handle, chafe, and rub the phial : 
he frequently took it into his own hands ; but 
his manceuvres were as ineffectual as thoſe of 
the Archbiſhop. By this time the people had 
become exceedingly noiſy ; the women were 
quite hoarſe with praying; the Monk conti- 
nucd his operations with increaſed zeal; and 
the Archbiſhop was all over in a profuſe ſweat 
with vexation. In whatever light the failure 
of the miracle might appear to others, 1t was a 
very ſerious matter to him; becauſe the people 
conſider ſuch an event as a proof of the Saint's 
diſpleaſure, and a certain indication that ſome 
dreadful calamity will enſue. This was the 
firſt opportunity he had had of officiating ſince 
his nomination to the ſee. There was no 
knowing what fancy might have entered into 
the heads of a ſuperſtitious populace ; they 
might have imagined, or his enemies might 
have inſinuated, that the failure of the miracle 
proceeded from St. Januarius's diſapprobation 
of the perſon in whoſe hands it was to have 
taken place. I never ſaw more evident marks 
of vexation and alarm than appeared in the 
countenance of the right reverend perſonage. 
This alone would have convinced me that they 
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cannot command the liquefaction when they 
pleaſe. While things were in this ſtate, Job- 
ſerved a Gentleman come haſtily through the 
crowd, and ſpeak to the old Monk, who, in a 
pretty loud voice, and with an accent and a gri- 
mace very expreſſive of chagrin, replied, * Co/- 
© petto di bacco & dura come una pietra. e At 
the ſame time an acquaintance whiſpered me, 
That it would be prudent to retire, becauſe the 
mob, on ſ{;milar occaſions, have been ſtruckæ 
with a notion, that the operation of the miracle 
was diſturbed by the preience of Heretics ; on 
which they are apt to inſult them. I direQly 
took his hint, and joined the company I had 
left. An univerſal gloom had overſpread all 
their countenances : they talked to each other 
in whiſpers, and ſeemed oppreſſed with grief 
and .contrition. One very beautiful young 
Lady cried and ſobbed as if her heart had been 
ready to break. The paſſions of ſome of the 
rabble without doors took a different turn; in- 
ſtead of ſorrow, they were filled with rage and 
indignation at the Saint's obſtinacy. They 
put him in mind of the zeal with which he was 
2dored by the people of all ranks in Naples; 

of 


* «© Shlood ! it is ſtill as hard as a ſtone. 


E EN \ 


' 


+ 


ENTERTAINING ANECDOTES. 37 


of the honours which had been conferred on 


him; that he was reſpected here more than in 


any other country on earth; and ſome went fo 
far, as to call him an old ungrateful yellow- 
faced raſcal for his obduracy. It was now al- 
moſt dark and when leaſt expected, the ſigral 
was given that the miracle was performed. — 
The populace filled the air with repeated ſhouts 


of joy; a band of muſic began to play; Te 


Deum was ſang ; courters were diſpatehed to the 
Royal Family, then at Portici, with the glad 
tidings ; the young Lady dried up her tears; 
the countenances of our company brightened in 
an infant, and they fat down to cards without 
farther dread of eruptions, earthquakes, or 
peſtilence.“ 


IN familiar or convivial converſation, it 
does not appear that Pope excelled. He may 
be ſaid to have reſembled Dryden, as being not 
one that was diſtinguiſhed by vivacity in com- 
pany. It is remarkable, that, fo near his 
time, ſo much ſhould be known of what he has 
written, and ſo little of what he has ſaid: tra- 
ditional memory retains no fallies of raillery, 
nor ſentences of obſervation ; nothing either 
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pointed or ſolid, either wiſe or merry. Owe 
apophthegm only ſtands upon record. When 
an obicction raiſed againit his inſcription for 
Shakeſpeare was defended by the authority cf 
Patrick, he replied —* Herre/co referens'—* that 
he would allow the Publiſter of a Dictionary 
to know the meaning of a fingle word, but 
© not of two words put together.” 

He was frettul, and eaſily diſpleaſed, and 
allowed himfelf to be capricioufly reſentful. 
He would icmetimes leave Lord Oxſord lilently, 
no one could tell why, and was to be courted 
back by more letters and meſſages than the 
footmen were willing to carry. The table was 
indeed infeited by Lady Mary Wortley, who 
was the friend of Lady Oxford, and who, know, - 
ing his peeviſhneſs, could by no intreaties be 
reſtrained from contradicting him, till their 
diſputes were ſharpened to ſuch afperity, tnat 
one or the other quitted the houſe. 

He ſometimes condeſcended to be jocular 
with ſervants or inferiors; but by no merri- 
ment, either of others or his own, was he ever 
ſeen excited to laughter. 

One of his favourite topics is contempt of 
his own poetry. For this, if it had been real, 

he 
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he would deſerve no commendation: and in this 
he was certainly not ſincere ; for his high value 
of himſelf was ſufficiently obſerved. And of what 
could he be proud, but of his poetry? He writes, 
he ſays, when he has juſt nething elje to de; yet 
Swift complains that he was never at leiſure for 
converſation, becauſe he had alzvays ome poetical 
ſcheme in his bead. It was punctually required 

that his writing-box ſhould be ſet upon his bed 
before he roſe; and Lord Oxford's domeſtic 
related, that, in the dreadful winter of Forty, 
ſhe was called from her bed by him four times 
in one night, tc ſupply him with paper, leſt he 
ſhould loſe a thought. : 

Of his domeſtic character, it is ſaid, fru- 
gality was a part eminently remarkable. Ha- 
ving determined not to be dependent, he de- 
termined not to be in want, and therefore 
wiſely and magnanimouſly rejected all tempta- 
tions to expence unſuitable to his fortune. 
This general care mult be univerſally approved; 
but it ſometimes appeared in petty artifices of 
parſimony, ſuch as the practice of writing his 
- compoſitions on the back of letters, as may be 
ſeen in the remaining copy of the Iliad, by 
which perhaps in five years five ſaillings were 
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ſaved; or in a niggazdly reception of his 
friends, and ſcantineſs of entertainment, as, 
when he had two gueſts in his houſe, he would 
ſet at ſupper a fingle pint upon the table ; and 
having himſelf taken two ſmall glaſſes, would 
retire, and ſay, Gentlemen, I leave you to your 
wine, Yet he tells his friends, that he has a 
beart for all, a houſe for all, and, whatever 
+ they may think, a fertune for all. | 

That he loved adulation, is a truth that needs 
not to be inſiſted on here. To gratity which, 
Swift complimented him, and other Wits of the 
Auguſtan age, in the following ſprightly 
verſes: 


In Pope I cannot read a line, 
But, with a ſigh, I with it mine: 
When he can in one couplet fix 
More ſenſe than I can do in ſix, 
It gives me ſuch a jealous fit, a 
I cry, Pox take him and his wit! 
I grieve to be outdone by Gay 
In my owa humorous biting way. 
* Arbuthnot is no more my friend, 
* Whodares to irony pretend, 
* Which I was born to introduce, 
* Refn'd at firſt, and ſhow'd its uſe, 
St, 
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* St. John, as well as Pultney, knows 
That I had ſome reput? for proſe ; 

* And, till they wrote me out of date, 
Could maul a Miniſter of State. 

* If they have mortify'd my pride, 

* And made me throw my pen aſide ; 

* If with ſuch talents Heav'n has bleſt em, 
* Havel nat reaſon to deteſt *em ?? 


THE late Sir Thomas Prendergaſt, Poſt- 
maſter- general of Dublin, had ſuch another af- 
tair in his family as that of Lord Gr. 
His Lady had indiſcreetly made him a cuckold ; 
and he took care the world ſhould know it, in- 
ſomuch that it engroſſed the attention of the 
public throughout the nation. Whilſt matters 
were carrying on with a high hand between 
the Lady and her Spouſe, Sir Thomas, hap- 
pening one day to be in company with the Earl 
of Kildare, aſked the Earl, If he gave a great 
many franks ?—* for,” ſaid he, there comes 
more of your Lordſhip's franks to the poſt- 
office, than of any man's in Ireland; and I 
have often ſuſpected they were forged. The 
Earl anſwered, That he gave but very few: 
he ſaid, if o many came, they mult be forged, 

to 
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to be fure; and intreated, as a favour, that 
the next might be ſtopped, and brought to him; 
by means whereof, he ſaid, he hoped he ſhould 
be able to find out who it was had played the 
trick. Orders were accordingly given; and, 
in about a day or two's time, there comes a 
frank, which was brought to Sir Themas, and 
immediately carried by him to the Earl. The 
Earl had ſeveral perſons of diſtinction with him: 
however, Sir Thomas being a man of conle- 
quence, was readily introduced, and preſented 
the frank. As ſoon az the Earl ſaw the letter, 
he told Sir Thomas he really did not chooſe to 
open it ;—** for you know,” ſaid he, ** law- 
«© makers ſhould not be law-breakers:“ upon 
which, he deſired the Knight would be ſo kind 
as to open it himſelf, and ice from whence it 
came. In obedience to his Lordſhip's com- 
mands, Sir Thomas directly opened the letter, 
when the firſt thing he caſt his eyes upon, was, 
the figure of a bed, curiouſly drawn on the pa- 
per, with a Lady lying in it, and cver her 
head the inſcription, ** Lady Prendergaſt.” 
The figure of a man in his ſhirt was alſo drawn, 
ſtepping into bed : over his head was written 
the name of the Gentleman who had hornified 

Sr 
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Sir Thomas; and the following words were pro- 
perly placed, as if proceeding out of his mouth : 
This is no counterfeit, Sir Thomas.” The 
news of this comical adventure flew like light- 
ning to every part of the town, and afforded 
great diverſion among all degrees of people. 
Sir Thomas was cured of hunting after coun- 
terfeits, and the Earl not a little ſuſpected of 
naving a hand in the plot. 


Eopwareynd Howard, Earl of Suffolk, with 
great inclination to verſity, and ſome derange- 
ment of his intellects, was fo unlucky as not to 
have his furor of the true poetic fort. A Gen- 
tleman, on his firſt appearance as an Author, 
was ſent for by this Lord to his houſe. His 
Lordſhip told him, that he employed many of 
his idle hours in poetry, but that, having the 
misfortune to be of the ſame name with the 
Honourable Edward Howard, ſo much ridiculed 
in the laſt age, no Printer would meddle with 
his works, which he therefore defired the Gen- 
tleman to recommend to ſome of the profeſſion 
of his acquaintance. The Gentleman excufed 
himſelf as well as he could : the Earl then be- 
gan to read ſome of his verſes ; but, coming to 
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the deſcription of a beautiful woman, he ſud- 
denly ſtopped, and ſaid, I am not like moſt 
© Poets, Sir; I do not draw from ideal miſ- 
treſſes, I always have my ſubject before me.” 
Then ringing the bell, he ſaid to his footman, 
Call up Fine-eyes.“ A woman of the town 
appeared. Fine- eyes, ſaid the Earl, look 
full on this Gentleman :* ſhe did, and re- 
turned. Two or three others of the ſeraglio 
were ſummoned in their turns, and diſplayed 
their reſpective charms, for which they had been 
diſtinguiſhed by his Lordſhip's pen. | 


Doctor Younc, Author of the N:ghr> 
Thugbts, was remarkable for his intimate ac- 
quaintance with the Greek Authors, and had a- 
paſſionate veneration for Æſchylus. The over- 
flowings of his benevolence were as ſtrong, and 
his fits of reverie were as frequent, and occurred 
often upon the mot intereſting occaſion. Of 
this laſt obſervation, a ſingular inſtance is 
given by a Gentleman who ſerved, during the 
laſt war in Flanders, in the very ſame regiment 
to which the Doctor was Chaplain, On a fine 
ſummer's evening, he thought proper to in- 
dulge himſelf in his love of a folitary walk; 

and 
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and accordingly he ſallied forth from his tent. 
The bcauties of the hemiſphere, and the land- 
ſcape round him, preſſed warmly on his imagi- 
nation: his heart overflowed with benevelence 
to all God's creatures, and gratitude to the ſu- 
preme Diſpenſer of that emanation of glory 
which covered the face of things. It is very 
poſſible, that a paſſage in his dearly- beloved 
Eſchy lus occurred to his memory on this occa- 
ſion, and ſeduced his thoughts into a profound 
meditation. Whatever was the object of his 
reflexions, certain it is, that ſomething did 
powerfully ſeize his imagination, fo as to pre- 
clude all attention to things that lay imme- 
diately before him ; and, in that deep fit of ab- 
ſence, Dr. Young proceeded on his journey, 
till he arrived very quietly and calmly in the 
enemy's camp, where he was, with difficulty, 
brought to a recollection of himſelf, by the re- 
petition of Q, wa la!” from the ſoldiers 
upon duty. The Officer who commanded, 
finding that he had ſtrayed thither in the un- 
deſigning ſimplicity of his heart, and ſeeing an 
innate goodneſs in his priſoner, which com- 

manded his reſpect, very politely gave him 
| leave 
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leave to purſue his contemplation back to the 
Englith camp. 


THE following biographical anecdote of 
ſo great a man as the celebrated Dwarf Jeffery 
Hudſon, we believe, will not be unentertaining 
to our Readers. 'This little hero underwent a 
life of vaſt variety. He was born the fon of a 
labourer, at Okeham, in 1619: at the age of 
ſeven he was not eightcen inches high ; at 
which time he was taken into the family of the 
Duke of Buckingham, at Burleigh on the Hill, 
and had there the honour of being ſerved up to 
table in a cold pye, to ſurpriſe the court, then 
on a progreſs. On the marriage of Charles I. 
he was promoted to the ſervice of Henrietta ; 
and was even fo far truſted as to be ſent to 
France, to bring over her Majeſty's Midwife, 
In his paſſage he was taken by a pirate, and 
carried into Dunkirk. His captivity gave riſe 
to the Feoffreidos, a Poem by Sir William Dave- 
nant, on his duel in that part with a turkey- 
cock, His diminutive fize did not prevent his 
acting in a military capacity; for, during the 
civil wars, he ſerved as Captain of horſe. In 
following the fortunes of his Miſtreſs into 

France, 
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France, he unluckily engaged in a quarrel with 
Mr. Crotts, who came into the field armed 
only with a ſquirt: a ſecond meeting was ap- 
pointed on horſeback, when Jefery killed his 
antagoniſt at the firſt ſhot. For this he was 
expelled the court; which ſent him to ſea, when 
he was again captive to a Turkiſh rover, and 
fold into Barbary. On his releaſe he was made 
a Captain in the royal navy ; and, on the final 
retreat of Henrietta, attended her to France, 
and remained there till the Reſtoration. In 
1682, this little creature was made of ſuch im- 
portance as to be ſuppoſed to be concerned in 
the Popiſh Plot, and was committed to the 
Gate-houſe, where he ended his lite, at the 
age of fixty-three, paſſed with all the conſe- 
quential activity of a Lilliputian hero. 


Moxsizux Marivaux, the celebrated 
French Dramatiſt and Noveliſt, had a yearly 
income of about four thouſand livres, a ſum on 
which he might have lived in eaſe, and even 
pleaſure, to the height of his wiſhes, had he 
been leſs liberal, and with leſs ſympathy for 
the diſtreſſes of others, but fifteen hundred 
was all he ſpent upon himſelf, the whole re- 
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mainder being, one year with another, devoted 
to acts of benevolence. One of his favourite 
maxims was, that, To be grod enough, one muſt 
be too geod : accordingly he has often been 
known to part even with what was neceſſary to 


him, for the ſake of reſtoring liberty or life to 


perſons whom he ſcarce knew, but who were in 
the gripe of mercileſs creditors, or reduced to 
deſpair. As he concealed his good deeds, fo 
was he attentive to keep from his friends all 
knowledge of his own wants. Mr. Fontenelle 
hearing that he was ſick, and fearing he might 
be in penury, immediately repaired to his 
lodgings, and aſked to be with him in private : 
© My dear friend, ſaid he, in your preſent 
© ſituation, money muſt be wanted, and friends 
© are not to ſtay till aſked for ſome ; it is what 
« friendſhip ſhould conjecture: there is a purſe 


with a hundred louis, which I leave at your 


© diſpoſal.'—** I look upon them as received, 
anſwered Mr. Marivaux : I have made uſe of 

« them, and return you them with all the gra- 
t titude due to ſuch kindneſs.” So far was he 
from priding himſelf in the character of Author, 
that ſeveral of his plays had been acted before 
he was ſo much as known, The way that the 


public 
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public came to hear that he wrote for the ſtage, 
was thus: he had given his Fir Surpriſe of 
Love to the Italian company. Madam Sylvia, 
who had great theatrical talents, aud much 
verſatility, felt her part to be ſuſceptib e Lcyoad 
all the reach of her penetration and ſenſcbility. 
I would give any thing in the world ta kiow 
the Author of this piece,” ſaid {ke to one of 
her acquaintance, who was likewiie k:own 
to Mr. Marivaux. His acquaintance laboured 
hard with him to go and fee Madam Sylvia; 
and he conſented, on condition that he ſhould 
remain unknown. Mr. Mariveux tock vp the 
part of Sylvia, which was lying on tie table, 
and read {ome of it. She was charmed ! The 
preciſion, the juſtneſs, the delicacy of his man- 
ner, were as new beams of light to her. Ah, 
Sir, cried ſhe, with a heart full of warmth, 
© you make me feel all the beauties of my part; 
« you enlighten my mind; you inſpire my 
heart; you read as I with, and as I know I 
* ought to act. You are either the Devil, or 
the Author of the play.“ Marivaux ſmiled 
at the flaſh, and only anſwered, ** Miſs, 1 am 
«© not the Devil. In his nineteenth year, he 
had conceived a violent paſſion for a young 
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Lady of family, who, with the mot inchanting 
figure, ſeemed totally inſenſible and indifferent 
about her charms ;. but this ſame artleſs perſon 
he one day ſurpriſed before a looking-glaſs, 
talking to herſelf, and practiſing all the airs 
and graces which might heighten the agreeable- 
neſs of her phyſiognomy. Vexed at having at- 
tributed to ingenuous nature, what his Miſtreſs 
ſtudied with ſuch defigning application, he 
broke off the match, which was in a fair way, 
without ever making known che motive; and, 
poſſibly, to this little adventure was he in- 
debted for all the philoſophical re flexions of his 
life; and very excellent moſt of them are. He 
died in 1763, aged ſeventy-five, with the happy 
compoſure of a Chriſtian Philoſopher. 


Mx. Jon xsox, Author of Hur/othrumbo, &c. 
having been invited to pais ſome months at the 


country -houſe of a Gentleman who had a great 
regard for him, but whom he had never viſited 


before, he accepted the invitation, and was, 


for ſome time, treated with the utmoſt hoſpi- 
tality and kindneſs. But, at length, having 
ſhown, in ſome of his expreſſions and actions, 
that wild and unaccountable extravagance and 

oddity 
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oddity which runs through his whole compoſi- 
tion, the Lady of the houſe, who happened ta 
enjoy but a very indifferent ſtate of health, 
which rendered her hyppiſh and low-fpirited, 
and being moreover naturally of a timorous 
diſpoſition, began to be extremely alarmed at 
his bchaviour, and apprehenſive that, at ſome 


time other, he might do miſchief either to 


himſelf or others. On this ſhe repeatedly re- 
monſtrated to her huſband, intreating him to 
find ſome means of getting rid of Mr. Johnſon. 
The Gentleman, however, who was better ac- 
quainted with Johnſon's manner, and there- 
fore under no ſuch apprehenſions, was unwilling 
to proceed to acts of ſo much ſeeming inhoſpi- 
tality, as the forbidding his houſe to a perſon 
whom he had himſelf invited to it; and there- 
fore declined ſo doing for ſome time; till at 
length, on the continued ſolicitations of his 
Lady, whom he found he could not make eaſy 
on any other terms, he commiſſioned a mutual 
friend to both, to break the affair to Mr. John- 
foa. This being done with all the tenderneſs 
imaginable, and the true reaſon aſſigned by - 
way of vindication of the Gentleman himſelf, 
Mr, Johnſon, with great coolneſs, and a gaiety 

E 2 of 


52 ENTERTAINING ANECDOTES. 


of temper peculiar to himſelf, replied, That 
he was moſt perfectly perſuaded of Mr. 's 
regard for him, and ſhould ever retain the moſt 
grateful ſenſe of the civilities he had received 
from him ; that he alſo maintained the higheſt 
reſpect for his Lady; and thought it his duty, 
by every means in his power, to contribute to 
the reſtoration of her peace of mind, which it 
appeared that he had been the innocent cauſe 
of diſturbing ; that he, therefore, might give 
her the ſtrongeſt aſſurances from him, together 
with his compliments, that he never would 
again trouble her houſe whilſt living; but, as 
a teſtimonial of his ſincere eſteem, ſhe might 
depend on it, that, after his death, he ſhould 
conſider her as the very firſt perſon to whom, 
on a viſit back to this world, he ſhould think 
himſelf under an obligation to pay his reſpects. 
This meſſage being delivered to the Lady, 
who, we have before obſerved, was of an hypo- 
chondriac complexion, threw her into ſtill 
greater appreheafions than before; and, fear- 
ing that he would be as good as his word, in- 
treated the Gentleman to go back to Mr. John- 
ſon, and beg, from her, that he would continue 
where he was, or, at leaſt, favour them with 

his 
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his company as often as poſſible; for that, with 
all his wildneſs, ſhe had much rather fee him 
alive than dead. 


THE late Earl of Roſs was, in character 
and diſpoſition, like the humorous Earl of Ro- 
cheſter : he had an infinite fund of wit, great 
ſpirits, and a liberal heart ; was fond of all the 
vices which the beau-mende call pleaſures, and 
by thoſe means firſt impaired his fortune, and 
finally his health, beyond repair. To recite 
any part of his wit here, is impoſſible. A No- 
bleman could not, in ſo cenſorious a place as 
Dublin, lead a life of rackets, brawls, and mid- 
night confuſion, without being a general topic 
for reproach, and having fifty thouſand faults 
invented to complete the number of thoſe he 
had: nay, ſome aſſerted, that he dealt with the 
Devil, eſtabliſhed a hell-fire club at the Eagle 
tavern on Cork Hill, and that one W - 4 
a mighty innocent facetious painter (who was 
indeed only the agent of his gallantry), was a 
party concerned. Having led this life till it 
brought him to death's door, his neighbour, 
the Reverend Dean Madden, a man of exem- 
plary piety and virtue, having heard his Lord- 
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ſhip was given over, thought it his duty to 
write him a very pathetic letter, to remind him 
of his paſt life ; the particulars of which he 
mentioned, fach as whoring, gaming, drink- 
ing, rioting, turning day into night, blaſphe- 
ming his Maker, and, in ſhort, all manger of 

wickedncſs. | 
It is neceſſary to acquaint the Reader, that 
the late Earl of Kildare was one of the moſt 
pious Noblemen of the age, and in every reſpect 
a contraſt in character to Lord Roſs. When 
the latter, who retained his ſenſes to the lat 
moment, and died rather for want of breath 
than want of ſpirits, read over the Dean's letter 
(which came to him under cover), he ordered 
it to be put in another paper, ſealed up, and 
directed to the Earl of Kildare: he likewiſe 
prevailed on the Dean's ſervant to carry it, and 
to ſay it came ſrom his Maſter, which he was 
encouraged to do by a couple of guineas, and 
his knowing nothing of its contents. Lord 
Kildare was an effeminate, puny, little man, 
extremely fermal and delicate; inſomuch, 
that when he was married to Lady Mary 
Obrien, one of the moſt ſhining beauties then 
in the warld, he would not take his wedding- 
£ loves 


ENTERTAINING ANECDOTES. 55 


o!ove: of when he went to bed. From this 
ſingle inſtance may be judged with what ſur- 
priſe te read over the Dean's letter, contain- 
ing ſo many accuſations for crimes he knew 
himſelf entirely innocent of, He firſt ran to 
his Lady, and informed her, that Dean Mad- 
den was actually mad; to prove which, he de- 
livered her the epiſtle he had juſt received. 
Her Ladyſhip was as much conſounded as he 
could poſũbly be, but withall obſerved, the let- 
ter was not written in the ſtyle of a madman, 
and adviſed him to go to the Archbiſhop of 
Dublin about it. Accordingly, his Lordſhip 
ordered his coach, and went to the epiſcopal 
palace, where he found his Grace at home, 
and immediately accoſted him in this manner: 
Pray, my Lord, did you ever hear that I was 
* a blaſphemer, a whoremonger, a gameſter, a 
© ricter, and every thing that's baſe and infa- 
* mous ?*—** You, my Lord!“ ſaid the Biſhop, 
every one knows you are the pattern of hu- 
„% mility, goodneſs, and virtue,” —* Well, my 
Lord, what ſatisfaction can I have of a learned 
and reverend Divine, who, under his own hand, 
© lays all this to my charge ?*—*< Surely,” an- 
ſwered his Grace, no man in his ſenſes, that 

—KTI „ knew 
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knew your Lordſhip, would preſume to do it; 
and if any Clergyman has been guilty of 
* ſuch an offence, vour Lordſhip will have fa- 
tis faction from the ſpiritual court.” Upon 
this Lord Kildare delivered to his Grace the 
letter, which h: told him was that morning de- 
iivered by the Dean's fervant, and which both 
the Archbiſhop and the Earl knew tobe Dean 
Madden's hand - writing. The Archbiſhop 
im:aediate!y ſent for the Dean, who, happen- 
ing to be at home, inſtantly obeyed the ſum- 
mons. Before he entered the room, his Grace 
adviſed Lord Kildare to wilk into another 
apartment, wlule he diſcourſed with the Gen- 
tleman about it; which his Lordſhip accordingly 
did. When the Dean entered, his Crace, 
looking very ſternly, demanded, If he had 
wrote that letter? The Dean anſwered, © I 
« did, my Lord.“ —“ Mr. Dean, I always 
thought you a man of ſenſe and prudenco ; but 
this unguarded action muſt leſſen you in the 
* eſteem of all good men: to throw out ſo many 
© cauſeleſs invectives againſt the moſt unble- 
miſhed Nubleman in Europe, and accuſe him 
of crimes to which he and his family have 
ever been ſtrangers, muſt certainly be the 

effect 


* 


eee 
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effect of a diſtempered brain: beſides, Sir, 


vou have, by this means, laid yourſelf open 
© to a profecution in the eccleſfaſtical court, 
which will either oblige you publicly to e- 
cant what you have ſaid, or to give up your 
« poſſeſſions in the Church.'—** My Lord,“ an- 
ſwered the Dean, I never either think, act, 
or write, any thing for which I am afraid to 
be called to an account before any tribunal 
*« upon earth; and if I am to be proſecuted 
« for diſcharging the duties of my function, I 
« will {uffer patiently the ſevereſt penalties in 
« juſtification of it.” And fo ſaying, the 
Dean retired, with ſome emotion, and left the 
Nobieman as much in the dark as ever. Lord 
Kildare went home, and ſent for a Proctor of 
the ſpiritual court, to whom he committed the 
Dean's letter, and ordered a citation to be ſent 
to him as ſoon as poſſible. In the mean time 
the Archbiſhop, who knew the Dean had a fa- 
mily to provide for, and foreſaw that ruin muft 
attend his entering into a ſuit with fo powerful 
a perſon, went to his houſe, and recommended 
to him to aſk my Lord's pardon, before the 
matter became public. Aſk his pardon !'? 
Cid the Dean, Why the man is dead! — 

What! 
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* What! Lord Kildare dead ?—* No, Lord 
** Roſs.” —* Good God!“ faid the Archbiſhop, 
did not you ſend a letter yeſterday to Lord Kil- 
dare? — No, truly, my Lord; but I ſent 
one to the unhappy Eari of Rcfs, who was 
then given over; and [ thought it my duty to 
* write to nim in the manner | did.” Upon 
examining the ſervant, the whole miſtake was 
rectiſed; and the Dean ſaw, with real regret, 
that Lord Rois died as he had lived ; nor did 
he continue in this life above four hours after 
he had ſent off the letter. The pcor footman 
loft his place by the jeſt, and was indeed the 
only ſufferer for my Lord's laſt piece of humour. 


SOON after the Reftoration, Killigrew w:s 
appointed Groom of the Bed-chamber, and 
continued in high favour with the King, and 
had frequently acceſs to him when he was de - 
nied to the firſt Peers in the realm; and being 
a man of great wit and livelineſs of parts, and 

aving from his long intimacy with that Mo- 
narch, and being much about his perfon during 
his troubles, acquired a freedom and familiarity 

with him, which even the pomp of Majeſty af- 
terwards could not check in him, he ſometimes, 
by 
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by way of jeſt, which King Charles was ever 
fond of, if genuine, even though himſelf was 
the object of the ſatire, would adventure bold 
truths, which ſcarcely any one beſides would 
have dared even ta hint at. One ſtory in par- 
ticular 15 related of him, which, if true, is a 
ſtrong proof of the great lengths he would ſome- 
times proceed to in his freedoms of this kind ; 
which is as follows: When the King's un- 
| bounded paſſion for women had given his Miſ- 
treſs ſuch an aſcendency over him, that, like the 
effeminate Perſian Monarch, he was much fitter 
to have handled a diſtaff than to wield a ſcepter, 
and, for the converſation of his concubines, 
utterly neglected the moſt important affairs of 
State, Mr. Killigrew went to pay his Majeſty 
a viſit in his private apartments, habited like a 
Pilgrim who was bent on a long journey. The 
King, ſurpriſed at the oddity of his appearance, 
immediately aſked him what was the meaning 
of it, and whither he was going? —“ To hell,” 
bluntly replied the Wag. Prithee,” ſaid the 
King, what can your errand be to that 
place?“ To fetch back Oliver Cromwell, 
rejoined he, that he may take ſome care of 
*« the affairs of England, for his ſucceſſor takes 


none at all.“ - 
D 
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Ox 2 more ſtory is related of him, which is 
not barren of humour. King Charles's ſond- 
neſs for pleaſure, to which he ai.nolt always 
made buſineſs give way, uſed frequently to de- 
lay affairs of conſequence, from his Majeſty's 
diſappointing the Council of his preſence when 
met for the diſpatch of bufineſs ; which nogle& 
gave great diſguſt and offence to many of thoſe 
who were treated with this ſeeming diſreſpect. 
On one of theſe occaſions the Puke ot Lauder. 
dale, who was naturally impetucts and turbu- 
lent, quitte the council- chamber in a violent 
paſſion ; and meeting Mr. Killigrew preſently 
after, expreſſing himſelf on the occaſion in very 
diſreſpectful terms of his Majeſty , Killigrew 
begged his Grace to moderate his paſſion, and 
offered to lay him a wager of an hundred 
pounds, that he himſelf would prevail on his 
Majeſty to come to council in half an hour. 
The Duke, ſurpriſed at the boldneſs of his aſſer- 
tion, and warmed by reſentment againſt the 
King, accepted the wager; on which Killigrew 
immediately went to the King, and, without 
ceremony, told him what had happened ; add- 
ing theſe words, I know that your Majeſty 
hates Lauderdale, though the neceſſity of 

your 
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© your affairs compels you to carry an outward 
appearance of civility : now, if you chuſe ro 
be rid of a man who is thus diſagreeable to 
* you, you need only go this once to council ; 
for J know his covetous diſpoſition fo per- 
* fetly, that I am well perſuaded, rather than 
pay this hundred pounds, he would hang him- 
© ſelf out of the way, and never plague you 
* more.” The King was fo pleaied with the 
archneſs of this obſervation, that he imme- 
diately replicd, © Well then, Kiliigrew, I po- 
e fitively will go;“ and kept his word ac- 
cordingly. 


DurinG his reſidence abroad, he applied 
the greateſt part of his leiſure hours to the ſtudy 
and practice of poetry, and particularly dra- 
matic writings, ſeveral of his plays being com- 
poſed in that period of time. 'To this Sir John 
Denham humorouſly ailudes, and alſo draws a 
character of our Author, in his copy of verſes 
on Mr. Killigrew's return from his embaſſy at 
Venice ; where he was ſent in the year 1661, 
little (ſays Lord Clarendon) to the credit of the 
King his maſter. 

Our 


62 ENTERTAINING ANECDOTES, 


Our Reſident Tom 
From Venice is come, 

And has left all the Stateſmen behind him; 
* Talks at the ſame pitch, 
© Is as wiie, is as rich, 

© And juſt where you left him, you find him, 
gut who ſays he's not 
A man of much plot, 

May repent of this falſe accuſation; 
Having plotred and penn'd 
Six Plays, to attend 

On | the Farce of his Negotiation.” 

WHEN the great Duke of Marlborough 
viſit ed the Duke of Montague at Boughton, he 
in high terms commended the excellency of 
his water-works; to which the latter, with great 
quickneſs, replied, * But they are by no means 
comparable to your Grace's fire-works.” 


THE Earl of Chefterficld, in one of his 
letters to his ſon, gives an entertaining account 
of the alteration in our ſtyle; which we inſert 
as a parliamentary anecdote : 

I acquainted you, in a former letter, (ſays 
kis Lordſhip) that I had brought a Bill into the 

Houſe 
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"Houſe of Lords for correQing and reforming 


our preſent Calendar, which is the Julian; and 
for adopting the Gregorian. I will now give 
you a more particular account of that affair, 
from which reflexions will naturally occur to 
yu, that I hope may be uſeful, and which T 
fear you have not made. It was notorious, the 
Julian Calendar was erroneous, and had over- 
charged the folar year with eleven days. Pope 
Gregory XIII. corrected this error: his re- 
fu med Calendar was immediately received by 
all the Catholic countries in Europe, and aſter- 
wards adopted by all the Proteitant ones, ex- 
cept Rufſia, Sweden, and England. It was not, 
in my opinion, very honourable for England to 
remain in a groſs and avowed error, eſpecially 
in ſuch company. The inconveniency was like- 
wiſe felt by ail thoſe who had foreign correſpon- 
dences, whether political or mercantile. I de- 
termined, therefore, to attempt the reforma- 
tion. I conſulted the beſt Lawyers, and the 


moit ſkilful Aitronomers ; and we cooked up a 


bill for that purpoſe. But then my difficulty 
began : I was to bring in this bill, which was 
neceſſarily compoſed of law jargon and aſtrono- 
mical calculations, to both which I am an utter 
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ſtranger. However, it was abſolutely neeeſſary 
to make the Houſe of Lords think that I knew 
ſomething of the matter; and al, to make 
them believe they knew ſomething of it them- 
ſelves, which they do not. For my own part, 
I could juſt as ſoon have talked Celtic or Scla- 
vonian to them, as Aſtronomy ; and they would 
have underſtood me ful! as well: fo I refolved 
to do better than to ſpeak to the purpoſe, and 
to pleaſe inſtead of informing them. I gare 
them, th2iefore, only an hiſtorical account of 
Calendars, from the Egyptian down to the 
Gregorian, amuſing them now and then with 
little epiſodes ; but I was particularly attentive 
tothe choice of my words, to the harmony and 
roundneſs of my periods, to my elocution, and 
to my action. This ſucceeded, and ever will 
ſucceed ; they thought I informed, becauſe I 
pleaſed them: and many of them ſaid, that I 
had made the whole very clear to them; when, 
God knows, I had not even attempted it. 
Lord Macclesfield, who had the greateſt ſhare 
in forming the bill, and who is one of the great- 
eſt Mathematicians and Aſtronomers in Europe, 
ſpoke afterwards, with infinite knowledge, and 
all the clearneſs that ſo intricate a matter would 

admit 


| 


ENTERTAINING ANECDOTES 6g 


admit of : but, as his words, his periods, and 
his utterance, were not near ſo good as mine, 
the preference was moſt unanimouſly, though 
moſt unjuſtly, given to me. This will ever be 
the caſe ; every numerous aſſembly is a mob, 
let the individuals who compoſe it be what they 
will. Mere reaſon and good ſenſe is never to 
be talked to a mob: their paſſions, their ſenti- 
ments, their ſenſes, and their ſeeming intereſts, 
are alone to be applied to. Underitanding, 
collectively, they have none; but they have 
ears and eyes, which muſt be flattered and fe. 
duced ; and this can only be done by eloquence, 
tuneful periods, graceful action, and all the 
various parts of oratory.” 


MR. GAY, in the following letter to Mr. 
Fenton, dated Stanton Harcourt, Auguſt , 
1718, relates an intereſting ſtory of two paſto- 
ral lovers, who were killed by lightning. 


„Tur only news,” ſays Mr. Gay, that 
you can expect to have from me here, is news 
from heaven ; for I am quite out of the world, 
and there is ſcarce auy thing can reach me, ex- 


cept the noiie of thunder, which undoubtedly 


you Fave heard tog. We have read, in old 
Vel. IT. F authors, 
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authors, of high towers levelled by it to the 
ground, while the humble valleys have eicaped. 
The only thing that is proof againſt it is the 
laurel, which, however, I take to be no great 
ſecurity to the brains of modern authors: but, 
to let you ſee that the contrary to this often 
happens, I muſt acquaint you that tlie higheſt 
and molt extravagant heap of towers in the 
univerſe, which is in this neighbourhood, ſt2nd 
ſill undefaced, while a cock of baricy in our 
next held.has been conſumed to aſhes. Would 
to God that this heap of bar.ev had been all 
that had per:ſhed! for, unhappily, beneath 
this little ſhelter ſat two much more conſtant 
lovers than ever were found in romance under 
the ſhade of a beech-tree. Join Hewet was a 
well-ſet man, ol about five and twenty; Sarah 
Drew might be rather called come!y than beau- 
tiful, and was about the ſame age. They had 
paſſed through the various labours of the year 
together, with the greateſt {atisfz<:ion: if ſhe 
milked, it was his morning and cvening care 
to bring the cow's to her hand: it was but laſt 
fair that he bought her a preſent of green filk 
for her ſtraw hat, and the poſie on her ſilver 
ring was of his chocüng. Their love was the 


39 
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talk of the whole neighbourhood ; for ſcandal 


never affirmed that they had any other views 
than the lawful poſi-thon of each other in mar- 
riage. It was that very morning that he had 
obtained the conſent of her parents, and it was 
but till the next week that they were to wait to 
be happy. Perhaps in tlie intervals of their 
work they were now talking of the wedding- 
clothes, and John was ſuiting ſeveral ſorts of 
poppies and feld flowers to her complexion, to 
choo'e her a knot for the wedding-day. While 
they were thus buſied, (it was oa the laſt of 
July, between wo and three in the afternoon) 
the clouds grew black; and fuch a ſtorm of 
lightning and thunder enſued, that all the la- 
bourers made the beft of thc:r way to what 
ſhelter the trees and bhedges aFordel. Sarah 
was frighted, and fell down in a ſwoon, on a 
heap of berizy. Joan, who ncver ſeparated 
from her, fat dowa by her fide, having raked 
together two or three heaps, the better to ſe- 
cure her from the form. Immediately there 
was heard io loud a crack, as if heaven hal 
ſplit aſunder: every ohe was now {olicitcus fer 


the ſafety of his nci zhbour, and called to one 
another throughout the field: uo anſwer bein: 
F 2 re:a 


1 
* 

» 
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returned to thoſe who called to our lovers, they 
Kepped to the place where they lay; they per- 
ceived the barley all in a ſmoke, and then ſpied 
this faithful pair; John, with one arm about 
Sarah's neck, and the other held over her, as 
to ſkreen her from the lightning. They were 
ſtruck dead, and ftiffened in this tender po- 
ſture. Sarah's left eye-brow was ſinged, and 
there appeared a black ſpot on her breaſt: her 
lover was all over black; but not the leaſt figns 
of life were found in either. Attended by 
their melancholy companions, they were con- 
veyed to the town, and the next day were in- 
terred in Stanton-Harcourt Church- yard. My 
Lord Harcourt, at Mr. Pope's and my requeſt, 
has cauſed a ſtone to be placed over them, upon 
condition that we furniih'd the Epitaph, which 
15 as follows : 


When Eaſtern lovers feed the fun'ral fire, 
On the ſame pile the faithful pair expire : 

© Here pitying Heav'n that virtue mutual found, 

© And blaſted both, that ic might neither wound. 

Hearts ſo ſincere th Almighty law we.l pleas d, 


© Sent his own lightning, and the victims ſeiz'd.” 
« But my Lord is apprehenſive the country 
people will not underitagd this; and Mr. Pope 
ſays 
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[ys he'll make one with fomething of Scrip- 
ture in it, and with as little of poetry as Hop- 
kins and Sternhold. — The Epitaph was this: 


Near this place lie the bodies of 
* Jonx HewerT and MARY DREW, 
an induſtrious young Man 
and virtuous Maiden of this Pariſh; 
* Who, being at Harveſt Work 
* (with ſeveral others) 
were in one inſtant killed by Lightning 
the laſt day of July 1718. 


Think not, by rig'rous Judgement ſeiz'd, 
A Pair fo faithful could expire; 
Victims ſo pure Heav'n ſaw well pleas'd, 
And ſnatch'd them in celeſtial fire. 
Live well, and fear no ſadden fate; 
* When God calls Virtue to the grave, 
Alike tis Juſtice ſoon or late, 
Mercy alike to kill or ſave. 
© Virtue unmov'd can hear the call, 
And face the flaſh that melts the ball.“ 


Mx. Pork ſeems to have been very ſoli- 
citous about this Epitaph, and to have entered 
deeply into the diſtreſſes of the young lovers. 
By the following letter to him from Lady 

F 3 Wertley 
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Wortley Montagu, it appears, that Lady had 
alſo been conſulted on the ſubject. 


Dower, Nov. 1, O. S. 1718. 

«© Trav this minute received a letter of 
yours, ſent me from Faris. I believe and hope 
I ſhall very ſoon ſce both you and Mr. Con- 
greve ; but as I am here in an inn, where we 
ſtay to regulate our march to London, bag and 
baggage, I mall employ ſome of my leiture 
time in anſwering that part of yours that ſeems 
to require an anſwer. 

I muſt applaud your good-nature, in ſup- 
poſing that your paſtoral lovers (vulgarly called 
Haymakers) would have lived in everlaſting 
joy and harmony, if the lightning had not in- 
terrupted their ſcneme of happineſs. I ſee no 
reaſon to imagine, that john Hughes (Hewet) 
and Sarah Drew were either wiſer or more vir- 
tuous than their neighbours. That a well-ſet 
man of twenty-hve ſhould have a fancy to 
marry a brown woman of eighteen, 15 nothing 
marvel!lvus ; and I cannot help thinking, that, 
had they married, their lives wou d have paſſed 
in the common track with their fellow-pa- 
riſnioners. His endearvo:ring to ſhield her 
from a form was a natural action, and what 

he 
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he wouid have certainly done for his horſe, if 
he had been in the ſame ſituation. Neither am 
I of opinion, that their ſudden death was a re- 


ward of their mutual virtue. You know the 
Jews were reproved for thinking a village de- 
troyed by fire, more wicked than thoſe that had 
eſcaped the thunder. Time and chance hap- 
pen ta ail men. Since you deſire me to try 
my {\i!! in an Epitaph, I think the following 
lines perhaps more juſt, though not ſo poetical 
As yours: 

Here lie John Hughes“ and Sarah Drew; 

Perhaps you'll fay, What's that to you ? 

Believe me, Friend, mach may Le ia.d 

© On that por couple that are dead. 

© On Sun iy next they ſhould have married; 

© But ſce how oduly things are carried ! 

On Thurſay laſt it tain'd and lighten'd: 

© Theſe tender lovers, ſadly frizhten'd, 

© + helter'] beneath the cccking hay, 

© In hopes to paſs the time away. 

© But tue beld thunder found them out 

( Cammimian d tor that end, no doubt); 

© And, ſc:zing on their trembling breath, 

« Confi;n' thera to the ſhades of death. 

© Wi. knows if "twas not Kindly done? 

Fer, Lad they feen the next 1227's fun, 

F 4 * A braten 
* H-wet, 
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© A beaten wife and cuckold ſwain 
Had jointly curs'd the marriage chain: 
© Now they are happy in their doom, 

© For Por has wrote upon their tomb. 

* confeſs theſe ſentiments are not altogether 
ſo heroic as yours; but I hope you will forgive 
them, in favour of the two lat lines. You ſce 
how much I eſteem the hcnour you have done 
them; though I am not very impatient to have 
the ſame, and had rather continue to be your 
ſtupid, living, humble ſervant, than be ccle- 
brated by all the pens in Europe. 

re. 

IN the walls ot the ancient houſe of Sir Ed- 
ward Dering, in the county of Kent, lately 
pulled down and rebuilt, a Latin manuſcript 
was found, written by a baſtard ion of Richard 
III. not mentioned by any of our Hiſtorians, 
The occaſion of its lodgement was as follows : 
This youth was privately educated in the 
country, at a great expence, under the beſt 
maſters in every ſcience. The tuition an- 
ſwered the royal expectation. The night be- 
fore the fatal battle of Boſworth Field, the 
King ſent for him, and he was privately con- 
ducted 
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ducted to his tent. The attendants being diſ- 
miſſed, he declared to him the grand ſecret.— 
that he was his father, and, preſenting him 
with fifteen hundred pounds (a large fum in 
thoſe days), faid, Son, thou muſt wait the 
* ;ſſuc of to-morrow : if fortunate, I will ac- 
knowledge thee, and create thee Prince of 
Wales: if the battle goes againſt me, and I 
fall, forget what thou art, and lrve retired : 
there is that (the money given) which will 
* procure a maintenance.“ The Son withdrew 
to a place of ſecrecy and obſervation. The fatal 
day came: the battle enſued ; Richard fell: 
his Son immediately ſet off for the capital, and, 
being about ſixteen years of age, placed himſelf 
with a Maſon of great eminence. The grace- 
fulneſs of his perſon and behaviour beſpoke that 
parentage, which, however, he had the art and 
addreſs carefully to diſguiſe and conceal. The 
maſter quickly diſcovered the genius of his ap- 
prentice, whoſe fkill and judgement he relied 
upon in the niceſt and moſt difficult parts of 
architecture. Being engaged in ſome altera- 
tions andrepairs in this ancient houſe, Richard's 
ſon was ſent down to ſuperintend the workmen, 
where his wit, not leſs than his ingenuity, was 
ſo 
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ſo engaging, that the owner of the ſeat retained 
him, and permitted him to build on his eſtate 
a little manſion to reſide upon. He lived ſome 
years in this retirement, devoted to reading 
and contemplation, in great repute for his 
learning, piety, and modeſty ; and, during that 
period, he wrote his lite. At the approach of 
death, he gave the manuſcript to his patron, 
with a requeſt not to read 1t till after his de- 
ceaſe, He recovered, but ſoon after died; and 
the aſoremid manuſcript (incloſed, as it is ſup- 
poſed, by his friend within the wall) was not 
known or diſcovered till fo lately as 1768. It 
is now in the poſſeſſion of the family of the 
Derings, to whom the lovers of hiſtory, and 
the public ia general, would be greatly obliged 
for the publication. 


Freaxcis PasQual, an Italian Friar, 
knowing, from experience, that the dull uni- 
formity of the monaſtic lite required fome little 
amuſements to render it ſupportable, the firſt 
thing he ſet about was, to find a miſtreſs. He 
made love to a Laily of ealy virtue, who ſoon 
admitted his adreſſes, but, at the ſame time, 
informed him, that ke had a very formidable 

rival, 
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rival, who was as jealous as a tiger, and would 
not fail to put them both to death ſhould he 
diſcover the intrigue. This was no other than 
a life-guard-man, a fellow of fix feet two 
inches, with a vaſt hd, like that of Goliath, 
and a monſtrous pair of curled whiſkers, that 
would have caſt a damp on the heart of any 
man but Francis Paiqual. But the monaſtic 
life had not yet enervated him : he was ac- 
cuſtomed to danger, and loved a few dificul- 
ties. However, as, in his preſent character, 
he could not be on a footing with his rival, he 
thought it beſt only to make ule of prudence 
and ſtratagem to ſupplant him: theſe are the 
eccleſiaſtical arms, and they have generally 
been found too hard for the military. The 
Lady promiſed him an interview as ſoon as the 
court thould go to Portic!, where the Ii e- guard- 
man's duty obliged him to attend the King of 
Naples. Paſqual waited with impatience for 
ſome time. At laic the wiſhed-for night ar- 
rived : the King tet off, after the opera, with 
all his guards. Paſqual flew like lightning to 
the arms of his miſtreſs: the preliminaries 
were ſoon ſettled, and the happy lovers had juſt 
fallen aſleep, when they were ſuddenly alarmed 
by 
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by a rap, and a well-known voice at the door, 
The Lady ſtarted up in an agony ot deſpair, 
aſſuring Paſqual that they were both undone ; 
that this was her lover, and, if ſome expedient 
was not fallen upon, in the firſt tranſports of 
his fury he would certainly put them both to 
death. There was no time for reflexicn : the 
life-guard-man demanded entrance in the moſt 
peremptory manner, and the Lady was obliged 
to inſtant compliance. Paſqual had juſt time 
to gather his rags together, and cram himſelf 
in below the bed. At that inſtant the door 
opened, and the giant came in, rattling his 
arms, and ſtorming at his miſtreſs, for having 
made him wait fo long. However, ſhe ſoon 
pacified him. He then ordered her to ſtrike 
a light, that he might ſee to undreſs. This 
ſtruck Paſqual to the ſoul, and he gave himſelf 
up for loſt : however, the Lady's addreſs ſaved 
him, when he leaſt expected it: in bringing 
the tinder, ſhe took care to let fall ſome water 
into the box ; and all the beating ſhe and her 
lover could beat, they could not produce one 
ſpark. Every ſtroke of the flint founded in 
Paiqual's ear like his death-knell ; but, when 
he heard the life-guard-man ſwearing at the 

| tinder 
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tinder for not kindling, he began to conceive 
ſome hopes, and bleſſed the fertile invention of 
a we:zan. The Lady told him he might eaſily 
get 2 light at the guard, which was at no great 
diſtance. Paſqual's heart leaped with joy; but, 
when the foldier anſwered that he was abſent 
without leave, and durit not be ſeen, it began 
again to flag ; and, on his ordering her to go, 
it died within him, and he now tound himſelf 
in greater danger than ever. The Lady her- 
ſelf was confounded ; but, quickly recovering, 
ſhe told him, it would be too long before ſhe 
could get drefed ; but adviſed him to go to the 
corner of a neighbouring ſireet, where there 
was a lamp burning before the Virgin Mary, 
who could have no objection to his lighting a 
candle at it. Paſqu i reviied.; but the foldier 
declared ae was tou much tatigued with his 
walk, and would raiher undreſs in the dark: 
he at the lame time Cegan to grope below the 
bed for a bottle of [:quewrs, which he knew 
ſtood wucre. Paſqual ſhook like a Quaker: 
however, till he eſcaped. The Lady, obſer- 
ving what he was about, made a ſpring, and 
got him the bottle at the very inſtant he was 
within an inch of ſeizing Paſqual's head. The 

Lady 
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Lady then went to bed, and told her Lover, a: 
it was a cold night, ſhe would warm his place 
for him. Paſqual admired her addreſs, and 
began to conceive ſome hopes of eſcaping. His 
ſituation was the moſt irkſome in the world; 
the bed was ſo low that he had no rom to move; 
and, when the great heavy lite-guard-man 
entered it, he found him'ielf ſqueeed down to 
the ground. He lay trembling and ſting his 
breath for ſome time, but found it abiclutely 
impoſſible to ſupport his ſituation till morning; 
and, indeed, if he had, his clothes, which 
were ſcattered about, muſt infallibly have dit- 
covered him. He therefore began to think of 
making his eſcape; but he could not move 
without alarming his rival, who was now lying 
above him. At firſt, he thought of ruſting 
ſuddenly cut, and throwing himſeif into the 
ſtreet : but this he diſdained; and, on fecond 
thoughts, determined to ſeize the life-guard- 
man's ſword, and either put him to death, or 
make an honourable capitulation both for Lim- 
ſelf and the Lady. In the midſt of theſe re- 
flexions, his rival began to ſnore, and Paſqual 
declared, that no muſic was ever ſo grateful to 
his ſoul. He tried to ſtir a little, and, finding 

that 
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that it did not awake the enemy, he, by de- 
grees, worked himſelf entirely out of his priſon. 
He immediately laid hold of the great /pada ; 
when all his fears forſook him, and he felt as 
bold as a lion. He now relinquiſhed the 
daſtardly ſcheme of eſcaping, and only thought 
how he could beſt retaliate on his rival, for all 
that he had made him ſuffer. As Paſqual was 
fark naked, it was no more trouble to him to 
put on tae ſoldier's clothes than his own ; and, 
as both his cloak and his cap pouch together 
were not worth a ſix-penca, he thought it moſt 
cligible to equip himſelf a la ililaire, and to 
leave his ſacerdotal robes to tiie foldicr. Ina 
Hort time he was dreſſed cap-a-pi4. His greaſy 
cowl, his cloak, his ſandals, his roſary, and 
his rope of diſcipline, he gathered together, 
and placed on a chair before the bed; and, 
cirding himſelf with a great buff-belt, inſtead 
of the cordon of St. Francis, and graſping his 
truſty toledo inſtead of the crucifix, he ſallied 
forth into the ſtreet. He pondered for ſome 
time what ſcheme to fall upon; and, at firſt, 
thouglit of returning in the character of another 
life-guard-man, pretending to have been ſent 
by the Officer in queſt of his companion, who, 
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not being found in his quarters, was ſuppoſed 
to have deſerted ; and thus, after having madle 
him pay heartily for all that he had ſuffered be. 
low the bed, to leave him to the enjoyment of 
his panic, and the elegant ivit of clothes he had 
provided him. However, he was not ſatisfied 
with this revenge, and determined on one ti!] 
more ſolid. He went to the guard, and told 
the Officer, That he had met a Capuchin Friar, 
with all the enſigns of his ſanctity about him, 
ſculking through the ſtreets in the dead of night, 
when they pretend to be employed in prayers 
for the ſins of mankind; that his curioſity 


prompted him to follow him; that, as he ex- 


pected, the holy Friar went ftrait to the houſe 
of a celebrated courtezan; that he {aw him ad- 
mitted, and liſtened at the window till he heard 
them go to bed together ; that, if he did not 
find the information to be true, he ſnould refign 
himſelf his priſoner, and ſubmit to whatever 
puniikment he thought proper. The Officer 
and his guard, delighted to have ſuch a hold of 
a Capuchin (who pretend to be the very models 
of ſanctity, and who revile, in a particular 
manner, the licentious life of the military), 
turned out with the utmolt alacrity, and, under 


the 
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the conduct of Paſqual, ſoon ſurrounded the 
Lady's houſe. Paſqual began thundering at 
the door, and demanded. cntrance for the 
Officer and his guard. The unhappy ſoldier, 
waking with the noiſe, and not doubting that 
it was a detachment ſent to ſeize him, gave 
himſelf up to deſpair, and inſtantly took ſhelte: 
in the very place that Paſqual had fo lately 
occupied ; at the fame time laying hold of the 
things he found on the chair, never doubting. 
ut that they were his own clothes. As the 
La dy was ſomewhat dilatory in opening the 
door, Paſqual pretenced to put his foot to it, 
hen up it flew; and, entering with the Officer 
and his guard, he demanded the body of a Capu- 
chan Friar, who, they were informed, lodged 
xith her that night. As the Lady had heard 
Paſqual ga out, and had no ſuſpicion that he 
would inform againſt himſelf, ſhe proteſted her 
innocence in the molt ſolemn manner, taking 
ail the Saints to witneſs that ſhe knew no ſuch 
perſon ; but Paſqual, ſuſpe&ing the retreat of 
the lover, began groping below the bed, and 
ſoon pulled out his own greaſy cow! and cloak. 
* Here,” ſaid he to the Officers, here are 
* proofs enough, I'll anſwer for it, Signor 

Vol. II. G Padre 
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Padre himſelf is at no great diſtance :* and 
putting his noſe below the bed, Fogh !” ſays 
he, © I ſmell him; he ſtinks like a fox. The 
© ſureſt way of finding a Capuchin is by the 
* noſe : you may wind him a mile off,” Then 
| lowering their lantern, they beheld the unfor- 
tunate lover ſqueezed in betwixt the bed and 
the ground, and almoſt ſtifled. * Ecco bo 1” 
ſaid Paſqual ; here he is, with all the enfigns 
© of his holineſs :* and, pulling them out one 
by one, the crucifix, the roſary, and the cord of 
diſcipline, © You may ſee,” ſays he, that the 
Reverend Father came here to do penance :? 
and, taking up the cord, Suppoſe now we 
* ſhould aſſiſt him in the meritorious work. 
© Andiamo, Signor Padre, Andiamo. We will 

© fave you the trouble of inflicting it yourſelf; 
and whether you came here to fin, or to re- 
« pent, by your own maxims, you know, a little 
* ſound diſcipline is always healthful to the ſoul.” 
The guard were lying round the bed in con- 
vulſions of laughter; and began breaking the 
moſt galling, and moſt inſolent jokes upon the 
ſuppoſed Padre. The life-guard-man abſo- 
lutely thought himſelf enchanted. He at laſt 
ventured to ſpeak ; and declared they were all 


in 
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in a miſtake ; that he was no Capuchin. Upon 
which, the laugh redoubled, and the coarſeſt 
jokes were repeated. The Lady, in the mean 
time, with the beſt diſſembled marks of fear and 
aſtoniihment, ran about the room, exclaiming: 
„ O:me Siamo Perduti, Siamo incantati, Siams 
* z»/orcelati.”” Paſqual, delighted to ſee that 
his plan had taken its full effect, thought it 
now time to make his retreat, before the unfor- 
tunate lover could have an opportunity of ex- 
amining his clothes, and perhaps detecting 
him: he therefore pretended regimental buſi- 
neſs, and, regretting much that he was obliged 
to go to Portici, took his leave cf the Officer 
and his guard; at the ſame time, recommend- 
ing, by all means, to treat the Holy Father 
with all that reverence and reſpect that was due 
to ſo ſacred a perſon. The life-guard-man, 
when he got out from below tie bed, began to 
look about for his clothes; but, obſerving no- 
thi ig but the greaſy weeds of a Capuchin Friar, 
he was perfectly convinced, that Heaven had 
delivered him over, for his offences, to the 
power of ſome dæmon; (for of all mortals the 
Neapolitan ſoldiers are the moſt ſuperſtitious). 
The Lady, too, acted her part ſo well, that he 

| G2 had 
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had no longer any doubt of it. Thus it is, 
ſaid he, in a penitential voice, ** to offend 
«« Heaven ! I own my fin. I knew it was Fri- 
% day, and yet, Oh, fleſh, fleſh! had it been 
% any other day, I ſtill ſhould have remained 
„% what I was. Oh, St. Jannaro! I paſſed 
«© thee® too without paying the due reſpect : 
* thy all-ſveing eye has found me out. Gen- 
«« tlemen, do with me what you pleaſe : I am 
not what I ſeem to be. No, no, ſaid the 
Officer, © we are ſenſible of that. But come, 
Signor Padre, on with vour garments, and 
* march : we have no time to trifle. Here, 
Corporal, giving him the cordon, * tie his 
hands, and let him feel the weight of St. 
Francis: the Saint owes him that, for having 
* ſo impudently denied him for his maſter.” 
The poor ſoldier was perfectly paſſive: they 
arrayed him in the ſandals, the cow!, and the 
cloak of Francis Paſqual, and put the great ro- 
ſary about his neck; and a moſt woeful figure 
he made. The Officer made him look in the 
glafs, to try if he could recollect himſelf; and 
aſked, If he was a Capuchin now or not? He 

was 


A celebrated ſlatue of St. Januarius, betwixt Por- 
ric; and Naples, | 
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was ſhocked at lis own appearance; but bore 
every thing with meekneſs and reſignation. 
They then conducted him to the guard, Lela- 
bouring him all the way with the cord of St. 
Francis, and afking him, every ſtroke, If he 
_ knew his maſter now? In the mean time, Paſ- 
qual was ſnug in his convent, enjoying the ſe- 
cret of his adventure. He had a ſpare cloak 
and cowl, and was foon equipped again like 
one of the Holy Fathers: he then took the 
clothes and accoutrements of the liſe-guard- 
man, and laid them 1n a heap, near the gate of 
another convent of Capuchins, but at a great 
diſtance from his own, reſerving only to himſelf 
a trifle of money which he found in the breeches- 
pocket, juſt to indemnify himſelf for the loſs of 
his cloak and his cowl ; and even this, he ſaid, 
he ſhould have held ſacred, but he knew who- 
ever ſhould find the clothes, would certainly 
make lawful prize of it. The poor ſoldier re- 
mained next day a ſpectacle of ridicule to all 
the world. At laſt his companions heard of 
Eis range metamorphoſis, and came in troops 
ta ſce him. Their jokes were perhaps ſtill more 
galling than thoſe of the guard; but, as he 
taought himſelf under the finger of God, or a: 

G3 leaſt 
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leaſt of St, Januarius, he bere all with mezk- 
neſs and patience : at laſt his clothes were found,. 
and he was ſet at liberty; bat he believes to 
this day, that the whole was the work of the 
Devil, ſent to chaſtiſe him for his ſins ; and has 
never ſince ſeen his miftreſs on a Friday, nor 
paſſed the ſtatue of St. Januarius without mut- 
tering a prayer. 


AS Dr. Johnſon knew that Mrs. Piozzi 
kept a common-place book, in which ſhe wrote 
ſeveral of his moſt admired ſayings and obſer- 
vations, he told her that he would give her 
ſomething to write in ker Repoſitory. * I war- 
rant,“ ſaid Mr. Johnſon one day, there is a 
great deal about me in it: you ſhall have at 
* leat one thing worth your pains ; ſo if you 
* will get the pea and ink, I will repeat to you 
* Anacreon's Dove directly; but tell, at the 
« ſame time, that, as I never was ſtruck with 
any thing in the Greek language till I read 
* that, ſo I never read any thing in the ſame 
* language ſince, that pleaſed me fo much. I 
hope my tranilation,” continued he, is not 
* worſe than that of Frank Fawkes.” Seeing 
Mrs. Fiozzi diſpoſed to laugh, Nay, nay,” 
ſaid 
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faid he, Frank Fawkes has done them very 
finely. 

Lovely courier of the ſky, 
Whence, and whither dot thou fly, 
Scatt'ring, as thy pinions play, 
Liquid fragrance all the way ? 

Is it buſineſs, is it love? 
Tell me, tell me, gentle Dove. 

Soft, Anacreon's vows I bear, 
* Vows to Myrtale, the fair, 

* Grac'd with all that charms the heart, 
* Bluſhing nature, ſmiling art. 
Venus, courted by an Ode, 
On the Bard her Dove beſtow'd: 
* Veſted with a Mafter's right, 
* Now Anacreon rules my flight ; 
His the letters that you ſce, 
* Weighty charge, conſign'd to me. 
© Think not yet my ſervice hard, 
© Joyleſs taſk without reward: 
* Smiling at my Maſter's gates, 
Freedom my return awaits z 

| But the liberal grant in vain 

* Tempts me to be wild again. 

* Can a prudent Dove decline 

* Blifsful bondage, ſuch as mine, 
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Over hills and fields to roam, 

* Fortune's gueſt, without a home:; 
Under leaves to hide one's head; 
Slightly ſhelter'd, coarſely fed? 

© Now my better lot beſtows 

Sweet repaſt, and ſoft repoſ: ; 
No the generous bowl I ip, 

As it leaves Anacreon's lip; 

© Void of care, and free from dread, 
From his fingers ſnatch his bread ; 
Then, with luſcious plenty, gay 

* Round his chamber dance and play, 
Or, from wine as courage ipringe, 
* O'er his face extend my wings, 
And, when feaſt and frolic tire, 
Drop aſleep upon his lyre. 

This is all: be quick and go, 
More than all thou canſt not know. 
Let me now my pinions ply ; 

© I have chatter'd like a Pye.” 


When Mrs. Piozzi had finiſhed —* But you 
* muſt remember to add,” ſays Mr. Johnſon, 
* that though theſe verſes were planned, and 
even begun, when I was fixteen years old, I 
* never could find time to make an end of them 
before I was fixty-eight,” 

IN 
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IN the year 1712, Matthew Prior, who was 
then Fellow of St. John's College, and who not 
long before had been employed by the Queen, 
as her Plenipotentiary to the court of France, 
came to Cambridge ; and the next morning 
paid a viſit to the Maſter of his own College. 
The Maſter (whether Dr. Gower or Dr. Jen- 
kins, I cannot now recollect) loved Mr. Prior's 
principles, had a great opinion of his abilities, 
and a reſpect for his character in the world? 
Þut then he had a much greater reſpect for him- 
elf. He knew his own dignity too well to ſuffer 
a Fellow of his College to fit down in his pre- 
fence. He kept his ſeat, and let the Queen's 
Ambaſſador ſtand. Such was the temper, not 
of a Vice-Chancellor, but of a fimple Maſter of 
a College. I remember, by the way, an ex- 
tempore Epigram of Matt's on the reception he 
had there met with. We did not reckon, in 
thoſe days, that he had a very happy turn for 
an Epigram: but the occaſion was tempting ; 
and he ſtruck it off, as he was walking from St. 
John's College to the Roſe, where he dined : it 
-was addreſſed to the Maſter. 
© I ſtood, Sir, patient at your feet, 

* Before your elbow-chair ; 
© But make a Biſhop's throne your ſcat, 


© Ill knecl before you there. 
© One 
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* One only thing can keep vou down, 
For your great foul too mean; 

© You'd not, to mount a Biſhop's throne, 
Pay homage to the Queen.” 


THE activity and hardineſs of Charles XII. 
of Sweden, are well known : he was on horſe- 
back for four and twenty hours ſucceſlively, and 
thus traverſed the greateſt part of his kingdom, 
almoſt entirely alone. In one of theſe rapid 
excurſions he met with a very fingular adven- 
ture: accompanied only by a few guards, 
whom he had left far behind, his horſe fell dead 
under him. This might have embarraſſed an 
ordinary man ; but it gave Charles no fort of 
uneaſineſs. Sure of finding another horſe, but 
uot equally ſo of meeting with a good ſaddle 
and piſtols, he ungirts his horſe, claps the whole 
furniture upon his own back, and, thus ac- 
coutred, marches to the next inn, which, by 
good fortune, was not far off, Entering the 
ſtable, he there found a horſe entirely to his 
mind ; therefore, without further ceremony, 
he claps on his ſaddle and houſing with great 
compoſure, and was juſt going to mount. 
When the Gentleman who owned the horſe, 

Was 
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was informed of the matter, he aſked the King, 
bluntly, How he came to meddle with his horſe, 
having never ſeen him before? Charles eaſily 
replied, ſqueezing his lips, as was his way, 
that he took the horſe becauſe he wanted one— 
For you ſee,” continued he, if 1 have none, 
* I muſt be obliged to carry the ſaddle myſelf.” 
This anſwer did not ſatisfy the Gentleman, 
who inſtantly drew his ſword : in that the King 
was not much behind-hand with him, and to it 
they went. When the guards, now come up, 
teſtified that ſurpriſe which is natural at ſeeing 
arms in the hands of a ſubjeQ againſt his King, 
the Gentleman was not leſg ſurpriſed than they, 
at this undeſigned inſult upon Majeſty. His 
aſtoniſhment, however, was ſoon diffipated by 
the King, who, taking him by the hand, called 
him a brave fellow, and aſſured him that he 
ſhould be provided for. He was not worſe 
than his word : the Gentleman was afterwards 


promoted to a conſiderable command in the 
army. 


SWIFT, whatever maſtery he had gained 
over the greater pattions, had no command of 
his temper, He was of a very irritable make, 

es 


4 
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prone to ſudden ſtarts of paſſion, in which his 
expreſſions of courſe were not very guarded, 
His friends made all due allowance for this, 
knowing it to be an infirmity often attendant 
on the beſt natures, and never took any thing 
amiſs that he ſaid or did on ſuch occaſions. But 
Dr. Sheridan, when he ſaw one of theſe fits 
coming on him, uſed to divert its courſe, by 
ſome whimſical ſtroke of fancy that would ſet 
him a laughing, and give his humour another 
bent. And in this he was fo ſucceſsful, that 
one of their common friends uſed to ſay, that he 
was the David who alone could play the evil 
ſpirit out of Saul, Among the many off-hand 
Poems which they daily wrote to each other, 
there was one come to my hands, which, though 
negligently written, is fo deſcriptive of the 
mode of their living together, and ſo charac- 
teriſtic of Swift's manner, that I am tempted to 
lay it before the Public. When he was diſen- 
gaged, the Dean uſed often to call in at the 
DoRor's about the hour of dining ; and their 
cuſtom was to fit in a ſmall back parlour, z#te à 
tete, and h e e ſlices ſeat them, upon plates, from 
the common room, of whatever was for the fa. 
mily-dinner. The furniture of this room was 


not 
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not in the beſt repair, being often frequented 
by the boarders, of which the houſe was feldom 
without twenty ; but was preferred by the Dean, 
as being more ſnug than the ſtate parlour, 
which was uſed only when there was company. 


The ſubje& of the Poem, is an account of one 
of theſe caſual viſits: 


When to my houſe you come, dear Dean, 

© Your humble friend to entertain, 

© Thro' dirt and mire along the ſtreet, 

* You find no ſcraper for your feet; 

At which you ſtamp, and ſtorm, and ſwell, 
* Which ſerves to clean your feet as well. 

By ſteps aſcending to the hall, 

* All torn to rags by boys and ball, 

With fcatter'd fragments on the floor; 
A ſad uncaſy parlour door, 

* Beſmear'd with chalk, and carv'd with knives, 
* (A. plague upon all careleſs wives !) 

Are the next ſights you muſt expect; 

But do not think they are my neglect. 

Ah, that theſe evils were the worſt ! 

* The parlour ſtill is farther curſt. 

© To enter there if you advance, 

If in you get, it is by chance. 

* How oft by turns have you and [ 

© Said thus Let me No. let me try 

* This 
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This turn will open it, I'll engage” — 


© You puſh me from it in a rage. 

© Turning, twiſting, forcing, fumbling, 
Stamping, ftaring, fuming, grumbling, 
At length it opens—in we go 

© How glad are we to find it fo! 

© Conqueſts thro” pains and dang: rs pleaſe, 
* Much more than thoſe attain'd with eaſe. 
© Arc you dilſpos'd to take a ſeat ; 

© The inſtant that it feels your weight, 
Out go its legs, and down you coa.e 
Upon your Reverend Deanſhip's bum. 

© Betwixt two ſtools, tis often ſaid, 

© The fitter on the ground is laid; 

© What praiſe then to my chairs is due, 

© Where one performs the feat of two 

© Now to the fire, if ſuch there be; 

At preſent nought but ſmoke we ſee. 

© Come, ftir it up—ho—Mr. Joker, 

«© How can I ſtir it without poker? 

© The bellows take ; their batter'd noſe 

© Will ſerve for poker, I ſuppoſe. 

* Now you begin to rake—Alack ! 

© The grate has tumbled from its back— 
© The coals all on the hearth are laid— 

© Stay, Sir— I'll run and call the maid ; 

© She'll make the fire again complete 

© She knows the humour of the grate.” 

4, Pox take your maid, and you together 
« This is cold comfort in cold weather. 


* Now 
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© Now all is right again—the blaze, 
Suddenly rais'd, as ſoon decays. 

Once more apply the bellows— “ 80 
<* Thele bellows were not made to blow 
Their leather lungs ate in decay, 

* They can't even puff the ſmoke away.” 
And is your Reverence vaxt at that? 

© Get up in God's name, take your hat ; 
Hang them, ſay I, that have no ſhift ; 

© Come, blow the fire, good Doctor Swift. 
If trifles ſuch as theſe can teaſe you, 
Plague take thoſe fools that ſtrive to pleaſe you. 
Therefore no longer be a quarr'ler, 
Either with me, Sir, or my parlour. 

© If you can reliſh aught of mine, 

© A bit of meat, a glaſs of wine, 

© You're welcome to it; and you ſhall fare 
As well as dining with the Mayor. 

% You ſaucy ſcab—you tell me fo 

% Why, booby-face, I'd have you know 
« ]'d rather ſee your things in order, 

« Than dine in ſtate with the Recorder. 
For water I muſt keep a clutter, 

« Or chide your wife for ſtinking butter, 
Or getting ſuch a deal of meat, 

« As if you'd half the town to eat. 
„That wife of your's, the Devil's in her, 
« I've told her of this way of dinner 


« Five 
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« Five hundred times, but all in vain— 

« Here comes a rump of beef again: 

% Oh, that that wife of your's would burſt — 
« Get out, and ſerve the boarders firſt. 

&« Pox take em all for me -I fret 

« So much, I ſhall not cat my meat 

% You know I'd rather have a ſlice. 

© I know, dear Sir, you are not nice: 

* You'll have your dinner in a minute 
Here comes the plate, and ſlices in it— 

© Therefore no more, but take your place 
© Do you fall to, and I'!i fy grace. 


IN the year 1549, the reſentment of the 
Country- party was carried to a great height 
againſt Sir Robert Walpole. Mr. Sandys, on 
the 11th day of February, went up to the Mi- 
niſter, in the Houle of Commons, and iniormed 
him, that in two days time, he ſhould bring a 
charge againſt him in public. Sir Robert was 
no ſtranger to the intended motion, nor to tie 
day it was propoſed to be made, nor even tothe 
Honourable Gentleman's intention of acquaint- 
ing him with it. He therefore received the in- 
timation with the greateſt compoſure and dig- 
nity, and not without ſome mixture of con- 


tempt at the nature of the information, and, 
after 


ENTERTAINING ANECDOTES. 97 
after deſiring fair play, lie laid his hand upon 
his breaft, ſaying, 

Hic murus aheneus eſto. 
Nil conſcire fbi, nulli palleſcere culpz. 


Mr. Pulteney (afterwards Earl of Bath), who, 
as uſual, ſat upon the bench with him, ſaid 
dryly, that that was falſe Latin: the Miniſter 
wagered a guinea that it was not; and a copy 


of Horace being immediately produced, and 
the words of the author appearing to be 


ulli palleſcere culp3, 


- Mr. Pulteney took the guinea, and held it up 
with this ſarcaſtic obſervation, That it was the 
only guinea of the public money that he had 
received for ſeveral years. 


IN the reign of Henry I. King of France, 
the Greeks waged war upon the Duke of Bene- 
vento, and made him very uneaſy. Thedbald, 
Marquis of Spoleto, his ally, marching to his 
aſũſtance, and having taken fome priſoners, 
ordered them to be caſtrated, and, in that con- 
dit:on, ſent them back to the Greek General, 
wich orders to teil him, that he had done it to 

Vor. II. RE oblige 
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oblige the Emperor, whom he knew to be 2 
lover of eunuchs ; and that he would endeavour 
to ſend him, in a ſhort time, a much greater 
number of them. The Marquis was preparing 
to be as good as his word, when one day a 
woman, whoſe huſband had been taken priſoner, 
came all in tears to the camp, and begged to 
ſpeak to Thedbald. Fhe Marquis having aſked 
her the cauſe of her grief, My Lord,” ſays 
he, I wonder that ſuch a valiant hero as you, 
1 ſhould trifle away your time in warring with 
„% women, when men are unable to reſiſt you.” 
Thedbald replied, That fince the days of the 
Amazons, he had never heard that war had 
deen made upen women. My Lord,” an- 
ſwered the Greek woman, *©* can a crueller be 
„ made upon us, than to deprive our huſbands 
of what gives us health, pleaſure, and chil- 
«© dren? When you make eunuchs of them, it 
is mutilating us, not them. You have lately 
taken away our cattle and goods, without any 
complaint from me: but this being an irre- 
«« parable loſs to ſeveral of my neighbours, I 
could not avoid imploring the compaſſion of 
the conqueror.” The whole army was ſo 
pleaſed with this woman's ingenious declara- 

tion, 
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tion, that they reſtored her huſband to her. 
As the was going away, Thedbald aſked her, 
What ſhe would be willing ſhould be done to 
her huſband, if he was found in arms again? 
„He has eyes,” ſaid ſhe, ag 2 noſe, hands, and 
feet: theſe are his own, which you may take 
« from him, if he deſerves it; but leave him, 
if you pleaſe, what belongs to . 


AFTER Mr. Quin, the comedian, had 
quitted the Stage, he reſided moſtly at Bath, 
where he was much admired for his wit, hu- 
mour, and underſtanding. Being at dinner 
one day at a lady's houſe, who was a great ad- 
mirer of his theatrical talents, ſhe addreſſed him 
as follows: Mr. Gwynn, I was once vaſtly 
*« entertained with your playing the Ghoſt of 
«« Gimlet at Drury-lane, when you role up 
through the ſtage, with a white face and red 
eyes, and ſpoke of quails won the frightful 
«*< porcupine : do, pray, ſpout a little the Ghoſt 
of Gimlet.” * Madam, faid Quin, with 
a glance of ineffable diſdain, * the Ghoſt of 
© Gimlet is laid, never to riſe again.“ Inſen- 
ſible of this check, ſhe proceeded: Well, to 
* be ſure, you looked and talked fo like a real 
H 2 « ghoſt ; 
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«« ghoſt; and then the cock crowed fo natural, 
«© I wonder how you could teach him to crow 
*« ſo exact, in the very nick of time; but, I 
*« ſuppoſe, he's game——an't he game, Mr. 
« Gwynn?” * Dung-hill, madam.“ Well, 
% dung-hill, or not dung-hill, he has got ſuch 
44 a clear counter- tenor, that I wiſh I had ſuch 
„ another at my houſe, to wake the maids of 
5 a morning. Do you know where I could 
find one of his brood 7** Probably in the 
* work-houſe of St. Giles's pariſh, madam ; 
© but I proteſt I know not his particular mew.” 
« Good God, ſiſter, cried her brother, how 
„% you talk! I have told you, twenty times, 
5 that this gentleman's name is not Gwynn.” 
«© Hoity toity ! brother, ſhe replied ; ** no of- 
«« fence, I hope! Gwynn is an honourable name, 
of true old Britiſh extraction. I thought the 
«« gentleman had been come of Mrs. Helen 
«© Gwynn, who was of his own profeſſion ; and 
«« if ſo be that were the caſe, he might be of 
„King Charles's breed, and have royal blood 
4 in his veins.” No, madam,” anſwered 
Quin with great ſolemnity, my mother was 
not a whore of ſuch diſtinction. True 1t is, 
] am ſometimes tempted to b.lieve myſelf of 
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royal defeent; for my inclinations are often 
arbitrary. If I was an abſolute Prince, at 
* this inſtant, I believe I ſhould ſend for the 
head of your Cook in a charger. She has 
* commiited felony on the perſon of that John 
* Dory, which is mangled in a cruel manner, 
and even preſented without ſauce.” 


FEW people were greater admirers of pru- 
dence and œconomy than Sir Richard Steele 
was in precept ; yet nothing could be more diſ- 
agrecable to his temper than the practice of 
either. A turn naturally gay and expenſive, 
frequently reduced him to ſome circumſtances, 
rather painful to a diſpoſition ſo delicate and 
refined. Among the number of people who 
were highly charmed with his converſation and 
vritings, none profeſſed a greater admiration 
of both than a Lincolnſhire Baronet, who uſu- 
ally fat at Button's. This gentleman poſſeſſed 
a very large fortune, had great intereſt, and 


more than once folicited Sir Richard Steele to 


command his utmoſt ability, and he ſhould 
think himſelf under no little obligation. Theſe 
offers, though made with the moſt ſeeming cor- 
diality, Sir Rickard, however, declined, with 
H 3 a grateful | 
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a grate ful politeneſs peculiar to himſelf, as at 
that time he ftood in no need of the gentle- 
man's aſſiſtance. But ſome inſtance of extra- 
vagance having once reduced him to the neceſ- 
ſity of borrowing a ſum of money, to ſatisfy 
an importunate creditor, he thought this a very 
proper opportunity of calling on his friend, 
and requeſting the loan of a hundred pounds 
for a few days. The gentleman. received him 
with much civility and reſpect, and began to 
renew his offers of ſervice, and begged Sir 
Richard would give him ſome occaſion to ſhow 
his friendſhip and regard. Why, Sir,“ ſays 
Sir Richard, I came. for that very purpoſe ; 
and if you: can lend me a hundred pounds, 
«« for a few days, I ſhall conſider it as a ſingu- 
lar favour.” Had Sir Richard clapped a 
Piſtol to his breaſt, and made a peremptory 
demand of his money, the gentleman could 
not have appeared in a greater ſurpriſe, than 
at this unexpected requeſt. His offers of friend- 
ſhip had been only made, on a ſuppoſition of 
their never being accepted, and intended only 
as ſo many baits for Sir Richard's. intimacy 
and acquaintance; of which the gentleman, 
while it colt him nothing, was particularly 
proud. 
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proud. Recovering, however, from his ſur- 
priſe, he ſtammered out, Why, really, Sir 
* Richard, 1 would ſerve you to the utmoſt of 
my power; but, at preſent, I have not twenty 
© guineas in the houſe.” Sir Richard, who ſaw 
the pitiful evaſion, was heartily vexed at the 
meanneſs and excuſe. ** And fo, Sir, fays 
he, you have drawn me in to expoſe the 
« ſituation of my affairs, with a promiſe of 
*« affiſtance, and now refuſe me any mark of 
«« your friendſhip or eſteem. A diſappointment 
Jean bear, but muſt by no means put up 
« with an inſult; therefore, be ſo obliging as 
1 to conſider whether it is more agreeable ta 


comply with the terms of my requeſt, or ta 


« ſubmit to the conſequences of my reſent- 
«« ment.” Sir Richard ſpoke this in fo deter- 
mined-a tone, that the Baronet was ſtartled ; 
and ſaid, ſeeming to recolle& himſelf, © Lord, 
my dear Sir Richard, I beg ten thouſand par- 
dons; upon my honour, I did not remember. 
* Bleſs me! I have an handred-pound note in 
my pocket, which is intirely at your fervice.” 
So ſaying, he produced the note; which Sir 
Richard immediately put up, and then ad- 


dreſſed him in the following manner: Though 
H 4 * 
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I deſpiſe an obligation to a perſon of ſo mean 
a caſt as I am ſatisfied you are, yet, rather 
than be made a fool, I chooſe to accept of 
* this hundred pounds, which I ſhall return 
* when it ſuits my conveniency : but, that the 
* next favour you confer may be done with 2 
better grace, I muſt take the liberty of pull- 
ing you by the noſe, as a proper expedient 
to preſerve your recollection.“ Which Sir 
Richard accordingly did, and then took his 
leave; whilſt the poor Baronet ſtood ſurpriſed 
at the oddity of his behaviour, and heartily 
aſhamed at the meanneſs of his own. 


THERE is not an inftance of any country 
having made ſo ſudden a change in its morals 
as the Hebrides, and the vaſt tract intervening 
between theſe waſtes and Loch- neſs. Security 
and civiliſation poſſeſs every part; yet forty 
| years have not elapſed, ſince the whole was a 

den of thieves, of the moſt extraordinary kind. 
They conducted their plundering excurſions 
with the utmoſt policy, and reduced the whole 
art of theft into a regular ſyſtem. From habit 
it loſt all the appearance of criminality : they 
conſidered it as labouring in their vocation ; 
and, 
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and, when a party was formed for any expedi- 
tion againft their neighbours property, they, 
and their friends, prayed as earneſtly to Hea- 
ven for ſucceſs, as if they were engaged in the 
moſt laudable deſign. The conſtant petition at 
grace, of the old Highland Chieftains, was 
delivered, with great fervour, in theſe terms: 
« Lord! turn the world upfide down, that 
% Chriſtians may make bread cut of it!” The 
plain Engliſh of this pious requeſt was, That 
the world might become, for their benefit, a 
ſcene of rapine and confuſion. They paid a 
facred regardto their oath ; but, as ſuperſtition 
muſt, among a ſet of banditti, infallibly ſuper- 
ſede piety ; each, like the diſtin caſts of In- 
dians, had his particular object of veneration : 
one would ſwear upon his dirk, and dread the 
penalty of perjury, yet make no ſcruple of for- 
ſwearing himſelf upon the Bible; a ſecond 
would pay the ſame reſpe& to the name of his 
Chieftain ; a third again would be moſt reli- 
giouſly bound by the ſacred book; and a fourth, 
regard none of. the three, and be credited only 
if he ſwore by his crucifix. It was always ne- 
ceſſary to diſcover the inclination of the perſon, 
before you put him to the teſt: if the object of 

his 
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his veneration was miſtaken, the oath was of 
no fignification. The greateſt robbers were 
uſed to preſerve hoſpitality to thoſe that came 
to their houſes, and, like the wild Arabs, ob- 
ſerved the ſtricteſt honour towards their gueſts, 
or theſe that put implicit confidence in them. 
'The Kennedies, two common thieves, took the 
young Pretender under protection, and kept 
him with faith inviolate, notwithſtanding they 
knew an immenſe reward was offered for his 
head. They often robbed for his ſupport ; 
and, to ſupply him with linen, they once ſur- 
Priſed the baggage-horſes of one of our General 
Officers. They often went in diſguiſe, to In- 
verneſs, to buy proviſions for him. At length, 
a very conſiderable time after, one of theſe 
poor fellows, who had the virtue to reſiſt the 
temptation of thirty thouſand pounds, was 
hanged for ſtealing a cow, value thirty ſhillings. 
of infidelity among themſelves : the criminal 
underwent a ſummary trial, and, if convicted, 
never miſſed of a capital puniſhment. The 
Chieftain had his officers, and different depart- 
ments of government: he had his Judge, to 
whom he intruſted the deciſion of all civil diſ- 

putes ; 
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putes ; but in criminal cauſes, the Chief, aſ- 
liſted perhaps by ſome favourites, always un- 
dertook the proceſs. The principal men of 
his family, or his officers, formed his council; 
where every thing was debated reſpecting their 
expeditions, Eloquence was held in great 
eſteem among them, for by that they could 
ſometimes work on .their-Chieftain to change 
his opinion ; for, notwithſtanding he kept the 
form of a council, he always reſerved the deci- 
ſive vote-to-himſelf. When one man had a 
claim -on-another, -but wanted power to make 
it good, it was held lawful for him to ſteal 
from his debtor as many cattle as would ſatisfy 
his demand, provided he ſent notice (as ſoon 
as he got out of reach of purſuit) that he had 
them, and would return them, provided ſatiſ- 
faction was made on a certain day agreed on. 
When a creach, or great expedition, had been 
made againſt diſtant herds ; the owners, as ſoon 
as diſcovery was made, roſe in arms, and with 
all their friends made inſtant purſuit, tracing 
the cattle by their track for perhaps ſcores of 
miles: their nicety in diſtinguiſhing that of 
their cattle from thoſe that were only caſually 
wandering, or driven, was amazingly ſagacious. 

As 
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As ſoon as they arrived on an eſtate where the 
track was loſt, they immediately attacked the 
proprietor, and would oblige him to recover 
the track from his land forwards, or to make 
good the loſs they had ſuſtained. This cuſtom 
had the force of law ; which gave to the High- 
landers this ſurpriſing {kill in the art of track- 
ing. It has been obſerved before, that to ſteal, 
rob and plunder, with dexterity, was eſteemed 


as the higheſt act of heroiſm. The feuds be- 


tween the great families were one great cauſe. 
There was not a Chieftain but that kept, in 
ſome remote valley in the depth of woods and 
racks, whole tribes of thieves, in readineſs to 
let looſe againſt his neighbours, when, from 
ſome public or private reaſon, he did not judge 
it expedient to reſent openly any rea! or ima- 
ginary affront. From this motive the greater 
Chieftain-robbers always ſupported the leſſer, 
and encouraged no fort of improvement on 
their eſtates but what promoted rapine. The 
greateſt of the heroes in the laſt century, was 
Sir Ewin Cameron. He long refiſted the power 
of Cromwell; but, at length, was forced to 
ſubmit. He lived in the neighbourhood of the 
garriſon fixed by the Uſurper at Inver-lochy. 

Ii; 
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His vaſſals perſiſted in their thefts, till Crom- 
well ſent orders to the Commanding Officer, 
that, on the next robbery, he ſhould ſeize on 
the Chieftain, and execute him in twenty-four 
hours, in caſe the thief was not delivered to 
juſtice. An act of rapine ſoon happened: Sir 
Ewin received the meſſage ; who, inſtead of 
giving himſeif the trouble of looking out for 
the offender, laid hold of the firſt fellow he met 
with, and ſent him bound to Inver-lochy, where 
he was inſtantly hanged. Cromwell, by this 
ſeverity, put a ſtop to theſe exceſſes, till the 
time of the Reftoration, when they were re- 
newed with double violence, till the year 1745. 
Rob-Roy Macgregortwas another diſtinguiſhed 
hero in the latter end of the laſt, and the be- 
ginning of the preſent century. He contributed 
greatly towards forming his profeſſion into a 
ſcience, and eſtabliſhing the police above men- 
tioned. The Duke of Montroſe unfortunately 
was his neighbour : Rob-Roy frequently ſaved 
his Grace the trouble of gathering his rents ; 
.nſed to extort them from his tenants, and, at 
the ſame time, give them formal diſcharges. 
But it was neither in the power of the Duke, 
or any of the gentlemen he plundered, to bring 

| him 
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him to juſtice, ſo ſtrongly protected was he by 
ſeveral great men, to whom he was uſeful. 
Roy had his geod qualities: he ſpent his reve- 


nue generouſly; and, ſtrange to ſay, was a true 


friend to the widow and the orphan. Every 


period of time gives improvement to the arts. 
A ſon of Sir Ewin Cameron refined on thoſe of 
Rob-Roy, and, inſtead of diſſipating his gains, 


accumulated wealth. He, like Jonathan Wild 
the Great, never ſtole with his own hands, but 
conducted his commerce with an addreſs, and 
to an extent, unknown before. He employed- 


ſeveral companies, and ſet the more adroit- 
knaves at their head ; and never ſuffered merit- 


to go unrewarded. He never openly received 


their plunder ; but employed agents to purchaſe- 


from them their cattle. He acquired conſider- 
able property, which he was forced to leave 
behind, after the battle of Culloden gave the 
fatal blow to all their greatneſs. The laſt of 
any eminence was the celebrated Borriſdale, 
who carried theſe arts to the higheſt pitch of 
perfection: beſides exalting all the common 
practices, he improved the article of commerce, 


called the 5/aci-meal, to a degree beyond what 
was ever known to his predeceſſors. This was 
a forced | 


\ 
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a forced levy, ſo called from its being com- 
monly paid in meal, which was raiſed, far and 
wide, on the eſtate of every Nobleman and 
Gentleman, in order that their cattle might be 
ſecured from the leſſer thieves, over whom he 
ſecretly preſided, and protected. He raiſed an 
income of five hundred a year by theſe taxes; 
and behaved with genuine honour in reftoring, 
on proper conſideration, the ſtolen cattle of his 
friends. In this he bore ſome reſemblance to 
our Jonathan; but differed, in obſerving a ſtrict 
fidelity to his own gang: yet he was indefa-- 
tigable in bringing to juſtice any rogues that 
interfered with his own.. He was a man of po- 
liſhed behaviour, fine addreſs, and a fine per- 
ſon. He conſidered himſelf in a very high 
light, as a benefactor to the public, and pre- 
ſerver of general tranquillity ; for on the ſilver 
plates, the ornaments of his Baldrick, he thas 
addreſſes his broad-ſword:: - 


Hee Ut erunt artes, pacis componere mores, 
Parcere ſubjectis, & debellare ſuperbos. 


ws 
— 


UPON the ruin of the Royal Family, and 
the death of the King, (Charles I.) Lord 
Orrery retired to Marſton, in Somerſetſhire, 

his 
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his ſeat in England, which his father had 
bought of Sir John Hippiſley, and which was 
formerly part of Edmund Earl of Cornwall's 
eſtate. His Lordſhip uſed to repeat to his 
company a remarkable incident that happened 
during his reſidence there; which, as it will 
ſhow the diſtreſs of the Royal party in thoſe 
days, may perhaps be acceptable to the curious. 
The pariſh-church of Marſton is very near to 
the manſion-houſe : Lord Orrery never failed to 
go thither on a Sunday; but one Sunday, hav- 
ing ſat there ſome time, and being diſappointed 
of the then qualified Miniſter, his Lordſhip 
was preparing to return home, when his ſer- 
vants told him a perſon in the church offered 
to preach. His Lordſhip, though he looked 
upon the propoſal only as a piece of enthu- 
ſiaſm, gave permiſſion, and was never more 
ſurpriſed or delighted than with the ſermon, 
which was filled with learning, ſenſe, and piety. 
His Lordſhip would not ſuffer the preacher to 
eſcape unknown, but invited him to dinner; 
and inquiring of him his name, life, and for- 
tune, received this anſuer: My Lord, my 
name is Aſberry ; I am a clergyman of the 
Church of England, and a loyal ſubject to 

«« the 
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the King: I have lived three years in a poor 


_ ** cottage under your warren-wall, within a 


«« a few paces of your Lordſhip's houſe. My fon 
« 4vcs with me, and we read and dig by turns, 
J have a little money, and ſome few books; 
« and I ſubmit cheerfully to the will of Provi- 
« dence.” This worthy and learned man (for 
ſuch Lord Orrery always called him) died at 
Marſton ſome years after; but not till his 
Lordſhip had obtained an allowance of zol. per 
annum for him, without any obligation of taking 
the covenant. As a mcinorial of the above 
tranſaction, the poor cottage in which Mr. 
Aſberry lived, with a little garden adjoining 
to it, was kept up in its oid form by the late 
Earl of Cork and Orrery, being taken into his 
gardens ; and the two rooms cf which it con- 
fiſts, viz. a kitchen and a chamber, are fur- 
nithed as much as poſlible in the taſte of thoſe 
times, with all forts of uſeful furniture, and 
books, prints, &c. of equal antiquity. 


IT is well known, that, while Voltaire was 
in England, the darling ſubject of his conver- 
ſation was Milton; whom he once took occa- 
hon to abuſe, for his epiſode of Death and Sin. 

Vol. Il. U Where- 
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Whereupon a certain Wit turned the laugy 
againſt him, by the following ſmart Im- 
promptu: | 


& Thou art ſo witty, profligate, and thin, 
4% Thou rt Milton's devil, with his Death and Sin. 


We are not told who this certain Wit was ; but 
if we recollect aright, it was the celebrated 
Dr. Young ; a writer, at that time, as well as 
fince, of very different diſpolition and princi - 
ples from Voltaire. 


IN the reign of King William, Oliver 
Cromwell (grandſon to the Protector) found it 
neceſſary, on ſome account or other, to preſent 
a petition to Parhament. He gave his petition 
io a friend, a Member, Who took it to the 
Houſe of Commons to prelent it. Juſt as this 
Gentleman was entering the Houſe, with the 
petition in his hand, Sir Edward Seymour, the 
famous old Tory Member, was alſo going in. 
On ſight of Sir Edward fo near him, the Gen- 
tleman found his fancy briſkly ſolicited, by 
certain ideas of mirth, to make the ſurly, 
four, old Seymour, carry up a petition for 
Oliver Cromwell. © Sir Edward,” ſays he, 

| topping 
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ſopping him at the inſtant, will you do me 
% tarour? I this moment recollect, that I 
*© mult immediately attend a trial in Weſtmin- 
„ ſter-Lall, which may detain me too late to 
« give in this pet: tion, as I ꝑromiſed to do this 
% morning. Tis a mere matter of form: 
«© will you be ſo good as to carry it up for me? 
* Give it me,” {aid Sir Edward. The petition 
went directly into his pocket, and he into the 
Houſe. When a vacancy happened, proper for 
producing it, the Knight put himſelf directly on 
his feet, and his ſpectacles on his noſe, and 
began to read with an audible voice, The 
humble petition of—of—of the devil!“ ſaid 
Seymour, of Oliver Cromwell!” The roar 
of laughter in the Houſe, at feeing him fo fairly 
taken in, was too great for Sir Edward to with- 
ſtand ; fo he flung down inſtantly the petition, 
and ran out of the Houſe in the utmoſt confu- 
ſton. | 


GEORGE VILLIERS, Duke of Bucking- 
ham, with the figure and genius of Alcibiades, 
could equally charm the preſbyterian Fairfax, 
and the diſſolute Charles. Waen he alike ridi- 
culed that witty King, and his ſolemn Chan- 
I 2 | cc!lor ; 
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cellor ; when he plotted the ruin of his coun- 
try with a cabal of bad Miniſters, or, equally 
uaprincipled, ſupported its cauſe with bad pa- 
triots ; one laments that ſuch parts ſhould have 
been devaid of every virtue. But when Alci- 
biades turns chymiſt ; when he is a real bubble, 
and a viſionary miſer ; when ambition is but a 
frolic ; when the worſt deſigns are for the fool- 
iſheſt ends; contempt extinguiſhes all reflec- 
tions on his character. An inſtance of aſtoniſh- 
ing quickneſs is related of this witty Duke: 
being preſent at the firſt repreſentation of one 
of Dryden's pieces of heroic nonſenſe, where 
a lover ſays, 


% My wound is great, becauſe it is fo ſmall ;” 


The Duke cried out, 


© Then 'twwou'd be greater, were it none at al. 


The play was inſtantly damn'd. 


QUEEN MARY, having dealt ſeverely 
with the Proteſtants in England, about the lat- 
ter end of her reign, figned a commiſſion to 
take the ſame courſe with them in Ireland ; 
and, to execute the ſame with greater force, 
de pominated Dr. Cole one of the commil- 

koncrs. 
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ſioners. This Doctor coming with the com- 
miſſion to Cheſter, on his journey, the Mayor 
of that city, hearing that her Majeſty was 
ending a commiſſion into Ireland, he; being 
a churchman, waited on the Doctor; who, in 
diſcourſe with the Mayor, took out of a cloak- 
bag a leather box; ſaying to him, Here is 
*« a commiſſion that ſhall laſh the heretics of 
Ireland: [calling the Proteſtants by that 
title.] The good woman of the houſe, being 
well affected to the Proteſtant religion, and 
alſo having a brother, named John Edmonds, 
of the ſame faith, then a citizen in Dublin, 
was much troubled at the Doctor's words; 
but watching her convenient time, when the 
Mayor took his leave, and the Doctor com- 
plimented him down ſtairs, ſhe opened the 
box, took the commiſſion out, and placed in 
lieu thereof a ſheet of paper, with a pack of 
cards wrapped up therein, the knave of clubs 
being faced uppermoſt. The Doctor coming 
up to his chamber, ſuſpecting nothing of what 
had been done, put up the box as formerly. 
The next day, going to the water's fide, wind 
and weather ſerving him, he failed to Ireland, 
and landed on the 7th of October, 1550, at 

1 5 Dublin. 
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Dublin. Then coming to the Caſile, the Lord 
Fitz-Walter, being Lord-Deputy, ſent for him 
to come before him and the Privy-Council : 
he, coming in, after he had made a ſpeech 
relating upon what account he came over, 
preſented the box to the Lord-Deputy ; who 
cauſing it to be opened, that the Secretary 
might read the commiſſion, found nothing 
but a pack of cards, with the knave of clubs 
uppermolt z which not only ſtartled the Lord- 
Deputy and Council, but the Doctor, who aſ- 
ſured them he had a commiſſion, but knew 
not how it was gone. Then the Lord- Deputy 
made anſwer, Let us have another commiſſion, 
* and we ſhall ſhuffle the cards in the mean 
* while.” The Doctor, being troubled in his 
mind, went away, and returned to England; 
and, coming to the Court, obtained another 
commiſſion : but ſtaying for a wind at the 
water's fide, news came to him, that the Queen 
was dead. Queen Elizabeth was fo delighted 
with this ſtory, which was related to her by 
Lord Fitz-Walter, on his return to England, 
that ſhe ſent for Elizabeth Edmonds, and gave 


her a penſion gf forty pounds a year during her 
life. 


SIR 
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SIR Godfrey Eneller's conſciouſneſs of his 
own kill was ſo well known, that it expoſed 
him frequently to the banter and irony of the 
wits his friends. Pope, to play him off, ſaid 
to him one day, after looking round a room 
full of beauties that he had painted, It is 
*« pity, Sir Godfrey, that you had not been 
s conſulted at the creation.” The painter, 
looking attenively at Pope, who was not a 
little deformed in his perſon, replicd, If I 
© had, I mult confeſs, I ſhould have made ſome 
* THIXGS better. 


THE Spaniſh etiquette is a certain regula- 
tion which contains all the ceremonies which 
the Spaniſh Monarchs are obliged to obſerve, 
and which they dare not, upon any pretence. 
break through; but yet is à greater check upon 
the liberty of the Queen Conſort, for they ate 
ofren ſorbid tings the moſt innocent. The 
Daches of Terra Nova, who was Camera Ma- 
jor to the wife of Charles II. told her Majeſty 
Plainly, That the Queens of Spain muſt not 
lock ont of the v indous of the palace. There 
happened to this Princets an adventure, Which. 
hy the formalities of the etiquette, had like 

I 4 tu 
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to have loſt her life. The Queen was very 
fond of riding ; and ſeveral fine horſes having, 
been brought her from Andaluſia, ſhe had a 
mind to try one of them; but ſhe had no ſooner 
mounted, than the proud ſeed began to prance 
and caper, and at length threw the royal rider 
and, what was worſe, her Majeſty's foot hitched 
in the ſtirrup, and the horſe dragged her along, 
to the utmoſt peril of her life. All the courts 
were ſpectators of this unlucky accident, but 
nobody had thought of ſuccouring the Queen: 
the etiquette formally oppoſed it ; for it forbid 
any man whatſoever, on pain of death, to touch 
the Queen of Spain, and more eſpecially her 
foot. We do not know why her foot, rather 
than her hand, ſhould be prohibited; but, in 
ſhort, that was the law, and therefore nobody 
durſt approach her. Charles II. who had a 
great love for his Queen, and who, from a bal- 
cony, ſaw the danger ſhe was in, cried out ve- 
hemently ; but the cuſtom was inviolable, and 
the untouchable foot reftrained the grave Spa- 
niards from intermeddling in ſo delicate an 
affair. At length, two briſk cavaliers, one 
ramed Don Louis de las Terres, and the other 
Don Jaine de Sotomajor, reſolved to hazard all 

in 
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in ſpite of the law of the Queen's foot. One 
ſeized the bridle of the horſe; and the other 
laid hold of the Queen's foot, and took it out 
of the ſtirrup, and, in rendering her this ſer- 
vice, diſplaced one of his fingers. When this 
was done, the cavaliers took the advantage of 
the confuſion this accident occaſioned, and, 
without ſtopping, went home, got their horſes 
ſaddled, and fled from the puniſhment they 
had incurred, for daring to offend againſt ſa 
ſtrict and fo auguſt a cultom. The Queen, re- 
covering from her fright, deſired to ſee her 
two deliverers. A young Lord, their friend, 
told her Majeſty, that they were obliged to fly 
the country to avoid the puniſhment they had 
merited. The Queen, wha was a French. 
woman, and knew nothing of the preroga- 
tive of her heel, and probably without this fall 
had ever remained ignorant of it, imagined it 
a very impertinent cuſtom to puniſh men for 
faving her life. In ſhort, ſhe, by much intreaty, 
obtained their pardon from the King her huſ- 
band. But notwithſtanding the reſtraint laid 
on them by the etiquette, the Queens of Spain 
have been fond enough of gallantry, which 

helped to rid them of a troubleſome and ridi, 
| culous 
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culous yoke, The wife of Philip IV (if ue 
may credit the hiſtorians of thoſe days) had a 
liking to the Count de Monterei, and ſhe was 
at a loſs how to make him ſenſible of it. The 
etiquette was now fixed, which ſettled the ce- 
remonial to be obſerved with regard to the 
King's amours; but no mention was made 
therein with reſpect to thoſe of the Queen. 
The Princeſs could find no better expedient, 
than to drop a paper out of her hand one day 
when Monterei was giving her an account of 
an affair with which ſhe had charged him. 
He took it up, and, with one knee to the 
ground, preſented it to her. Perhaps, ſays 
the Queen, you imagine this paper to be of 
« importance. I will have you judge of it.“ 
The Count therein read theſe words : © I ſpend 
the night without reſt, alone, dull, forming 
© of deſires: my pain is a martyrdom, but 
© ſuch as I take delight in.” The Count (who 
never imagined that a Queen of Spain could 
ſloop ſo low as to diſcover the tenderneſs of her 
heart) ſeemed not to undertand the meaning 
of the letter, and peruſed it in a cool manner, 
f natural to a Spanjiard. 'Ihe Queen, ob- 
ferving his indifference, grew outrageous, and, 
| with 
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with ſpite and indignation, ſnatched it out of 
his hands. Go,” ſays ſhe ; you may juſtly 
« fay, Domina nom ſum dignus. 

THE moſt celebrated wits of France, in 
the time of Lewis XIV. lived in the greateſt 
unanimity and harmony, and, attracted by a 
mutual eſteem for each other's merit, formed 
themſelves into a friendly ſociety, and oftener 
than once in a week had a common ſupper, 
when the pleaſures of the table were the leaſt 
part of the entertainment, and where the con- 
verſation, we doubt not, was far more worthy 
to be recorded than that of the ſeven wiſe 
Greeks, related by Plutarch. Moliere, one of 
the gayeſt companions of this brilliant com- 
pany, frequently entertained them at a villa 
he poſſeſſed on the banks of the Seine, near 
Paris. His worthy gueſts, in general, were too 
good judges of pleaſure to let intoxication uſurp 
the ſeat of wit and learning ; though Bacchus 
was always admitted to enliven the ſpirit of 
the Muſes. This agreeable party, conſiſting 
of Peter and Thomas Corneille, Racine, Cha- 
pelle, Moliere, Patrou, La Fontaine, La Bru- 
yere, and ſeveral other re ſpectable writers, 
| being 
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being one evening at Moliere's country-houſe, 
the hoſt, quite fatigued, was obliged to retire 
to reſt, and leave his poſt to Chapelle. The 
Wit, in order to increaſe the ſpirits of his com- 
pany, puſhed. the Champaigne britkly about, 
and intoxication unperceived ftole in. They 
began to talk of morality, and conſequently of 
the futility of the pleaſures of this world; and 
came at laſt to this concluſion: That the great 
object of human life ſhould be, by ſome re- 
nowned action, to acquire immortal fame, 
From this obſervation, one of the company 
took occaſion to ſay, ** Gentlemen, this being 
te the caſe, ſince life is ſo worthleſs, and fame 
«© ſo deſirable, what can be more eligible, 
more noble, or more glorious, than, by 
„ ſhaking off this load of life, to acquire 
eternal renown? My advice therefore is, 
that we ſhould all go together to the Seine, 
*© and there heroically plunge in; and thus 
«« dying in that unity with which we have 
lived, our names and our friendſhip will be 
celebrated by all poſterity.” The vapours 
of the wine had ſo far heated their imsgina- 
tions, and clouded their judgements, that this 
extravagant propoſition appeared highly ratio» 

nal. 
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nal. They prepared, therefore, with great ſo- 
lemnity, to offer this ſacrifice to fame. A poor 
old ſervant, who was perfectly ſober, under- 
ſtanding their deſign, ran and awaked his 
mater. Moliere preſently appeared among 
them, was immediately acquainted-with their 
intention, and invited to partake of immorta- 
lity. He thought it would not be prudent to 
oppoſe their deſign directly; but ſaid, My 
dear friends, I approve your defign extremely, 
* ard am very ready to enjoy fo glorious a 
death; but by no means at this time; for 
* poſterity may infinuate, by its being per- 
formed at fo late an hour, that it was not the 
effect of philoſophy, but inebriety; and fo 
important an action ſhould be free even from 
a a poſſibility of reflection: the only wiſe ſtep, 
© therefore, to be taken, 1s, that every one re- 
pair to his own bed; and that we affemble 
* early in the morning, and then, with the cool- 
* neſs and ſerenity becoming true philoſophers, 
carry this deſign into execution.“ This pro- 
poſal met with univerſal approbation, and 
every one, except Moliere, retired contentedly 
to bed. The next morning, when theſe great 

men had -recovered the uſe of their reaſon, 


they 
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they ſhuddered at that raſhneſs which, a fe 
hours before, had appeared ſo glorious ; and 
acknowledged, that the only road to real fame 
was, to exert their abilities in the ſervice of 
literature, inſtead of rendering their memories 
deteſtable by an unthinking and uſeleſs act of 
Weide. 


NOT long before Mr. Garrick left Paris, 
in 1765, ſeveral perſons of the fick diſtinction, 
of both ſexes, Engliſh and French, met by ap- 
pointment at the Hotel de Mr. and 
Mrs. Garrick, and Mademoiſelle Clairon, were 
of the party. The converſation turned for 
ſome time on the Belles Lettres; in which the 
merits of ſeveral eminent writers were diſ- 
cuſſed with equal judgement and candour. 
Many critical obſervations were made on the 
action and eloquence of the French and Engliſh 
theatres ; and, at the requeſt of this very bril- 
liant circle, La Clairon and Garrick conſented 
to exhibit various ſpecimens of their talents ; 
which produced much entertainment. This 
friendly conteſt laſted a conſiderable time, with 
great animation on both fides: the company 
loudly declared their approbation, inthe ſtrongeſt 


terms, 
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terms, of the two exhibitors. It was remarked, 
that the French gave the preference to Mr. 
Garrick; and that the Engliſh, with equal 
politeneſs, adjudged the victory to Mademoi- 
ſelle Clairon. But as the greater part of the 
former were but little acquainted with the 
Engliſh language, Mr. Garrick was induced 
to relate a fact, and afterwards to exhibit it by 
action, which happened in one of the provinces 
of France at the time he was there, and of 
which he had been an eye-witneſs. A father, 
he ſaid, was fondling his child at an open win- 
dow, from whence they looked into the ſtreet ; 
by one unlucky effort the child ſprung from his 
father's arms, fell upon the ground, and died 
upon the ſpot. What followed, he ſaid, was a 
language which every body underſtood ; for it 
was the language of nature. He immediately 
threw himſelf into the attitude in which the 
father appeared at the time the child leaped 
out of his arms. The influence which the re- 
preſentation of the father's agony produced on 


| ſuch a company, and exhibited by this darling 
ſon of Nature, in the filent but expreſſive lan- 
guage of unutterable ſorrow, is eaſier to be 
imagined than expreſſed; let it ſuffice to ſay, 

that 
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that the greateſt aſtoniſhment was ſucceeded by 
abundant tears. As ſoon as the company had 
recovered from their agitation, Mademoiſelle 
Clairon catched Mr. Garrick in her arms, and 
kiſſed him; then turning to Mrs. Garrick, ſhe 
apologized for her conduct, by ſaying, it was 
an involuntary mark of her applauſe. 


BLONDEL was a poet, of whom it is not 
exactly told when he lived or died, otherwiſe 
than he is found to have been known to Richard 
the Firſt, King of England, who died in 1199. 
A good French chronicle contains the following 
anecdote: Richard having had, in the Holy 
Wars, a quarrel with Leopcld, Duke of Auſtria, 
was afraid, at his return home, to paſs in his 
public character through the Auſtrian domi- 
nions, for fear of the Duke; or through thoſe 
of France, for fear of King Philip Auguſtus ; 
and therefore travelled in diſguiſe. But the 
Duke, being informed of his arrival, ſeized 
him, and confined him in a caſtle, where he 
remained prifoner, none knowing, for a long 
time, where he was. King Richard had re- 
tained in his ſervice a minſtrel, or bard, whoſe 
name was Blondel. The bard, miſting his 
maſter, 
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eater, fl: his ſabſiſtence cut ſhort, and the 
nappineſs or tis life very much impaired. He 
wund tne acccunt weil verified of the King's 
departure {rom the Holy Land; but met with 
none that could tell, with certaiuty, whither 

he was gone; and therefore wandered over 
many countries, to try whether he could find 
him by any intelligence. It happened, after 
a conhderable time thus ſpent, that Blondel 
came to a city near the caſtle in which King 
Richard, his maſter, was conhned ; and, aſk- 
ing his hoſt to whom it belonged, was told, 
that it was one of the fortreſſes of the Duke of 
Auſtria. Blondel then inquired, Whether there 
were any priſoners in it? (which was a queſtion 
he always took ſome indirect method of intro- 
ducing), and was anſwered by his holt, that 
there was one priſoner, who had been there 
about a year, but that he was not able to tell 
wao he was. Blondel, having received this 
inſormation, made uſe of the general recep- 
tion which minſtrels find, to make acquaint- 
ance in the caſtle; but though he was admit- 
ted, he could never obtain a fight of the pri- 
ſoner, to kno whether he was the King; till 
one day he place himſelf over againſt a win- 
do of the tower here King Richard was kept, 
Vor. II. K and 


| 
| 
| 
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and began to ſing a French ſong which they 
had formerly compoſed together. When the 
King heard the ſong, he knew that the ſinger 
was Blondel ; and when half of it was ſung, 
he began the other half, and completed it. 
Blondel, then knowing the reſidence and con- 
dition of the King his maſter, went back to 
England, and related the adventure to the 
Engliſh Barons. Richard was ſoon after re- 
leaſed from his captivity, on paying two thirds 
of 150,000 marks of ſilver, and giving hoſtages 
for the remainder. 

A French author has preſerved the very ſong 
itſelf, in the old Provengal ; of which the firſt 
fix lines were by Blondel, and the concluhon 
by the King. He gives it as follows : 


B. Domna voſtra beutas 
Elas bellas faiſſos 
Els bels eils amoros 
Els gens cors bens taillats 
Don fieu empreſenats 
De voſtra amor que mi lia. 


X. Si bel trop affanſia 
Ja de vos non partrat 
Que major honorai 
Sol en votre deman 
Que ſautra des beiſan 
Jet can de vos volr:a. 


WHEN 
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WHEN the Recruiting Officer was firſt re- 
preſented, Wilks was the Captain Plume, and 
Pinkethmap one of the recruits. The Captain, 
when he enliſted him, aſked his name: inſtead 
of anſwering as he ought, Pinkey replied, 
„Why, don't you know my name, Bob? I. 
thought every fool had known that!“ Wilks, 
in rage, whifpered to him che name of the 
recruit, Thomas Appletree.“ The other re- 
torted aloud, ** Thomas Appletree! Thomas 
„Devil! My name is Will Pinkethman :” 
And immediately addreſſing an inhabitant of 
the upper regions, he ſaid, ©* Hark you, 
« friend ; don't you know my name? — “ Yes, 
* Maſter Pinkey, faid a reſpondent, © we know 
* it very well.” The playhouſe was now in an 
uproar : the audience at firſt enjoyed the petu- 
lant folly of Pinkethman, and the diftreſs of 
Wilks; but in the progreſs of the joke, it grew 
tireſome, and Pinkey met with his deſerts— -- 
a very ſevere reprimand—in a hiſs; and ths 
mark of diſpleaſure he changed into applaute, 
by crying out, with a countenance as melan- 
choly as he could make it, in a loud naſal. 
'wang, © Olifo! I fear I am wrong! 


K 2 AT 


132 ENTERTAINING ANECDOTES. 


AT the cloſe of an election at Lewes, the 
late Duke of Newcafle was fo delighted with 
the conduct of a caſting voter, that he almolt 
fell upon his neck and kiſſed him. My deur 
« friend, I love you dearly ! You're the great- 
* eſt man in the world! ] long to ſerve you 
What can ] do for you?” May it pleaſe 
your Grace, an Exciſeman of this town is 
very old: I would beg leave to ſucceed him 
as ſoon as he dies.“ Aye, that you ſhall, 
«« with all my heart. I wiſh, for your ſake, 
«© he were dead and buried now. As ſcon as 
1 he is, ſet out to me, my dear friend! Be it 
* night or day, inſiſt upon ſeeing me, ſleeping 
„ or waking. If I am not at Claremont, 
„ come to Lincoln's-Inn- Fields. Come to 
«© Court! If I am not at Court, never reſt tilt 

«© you find me! Not the Sanfum Sanctorum, 
or any place, ſhall be kept ſacred from ſuch 
«© a dear, worthy, good foul as you are. Nay, 
«« I'll give orders for you to be admitted, 
though the King and I were talking ſecrets 
„% toge:her in the Cabinet !'”” The voter ſwal- 
lowed every thing with ecſtacy; and, ſcraping 
down to the verv ground, retired to wait, in 
faith, for the death of the Exciſeman. The 
latter 
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latter took his leave of this wicked world in 
tae eniuins winter. As ſoon as ever the Duke's 
friend was appriſed of it, he ſet of tor Lon- 
don, and reached Lincoln's-Inn-Fields about 
two o'clock in the morning. The King of 
Spain had, about this time, been ſeized by a 
diſorder, which ſome of the Engliſh had been 
induced to believe, from particular expreſſes, 
he could not poſibly ſurvive. Among theſe, 
the noble Duke was the moſt credulous, and 
probably the moſt anxious. On the very firſt 
moment of receiving his intelligence, he bad 
diſpatched ccuriers to Madrid, who were com- 
manded to return with unuſual haſte, as ſoon 
as ever the death of his Catholic Majeſty 
ſhould have been announced. Ignorant of the 
zne in which they might arrive, and impa- 
tient of the fate of every hour, the Duke would 
not retire to his reſt, till he had given the 
ſtricteſt orders to his attendants, to ſend any 
perſon to his chamber who ſhould deſire admit- 
tance. When the voter aſced if he was at 
home, he was anſwered by the porter, Yes, 
his Grace has been iu bed ſome time ; but 
« we were directed to awaken him, as ſoon as 
* ever you came.” * Ah, God bleſs him! 1 

4 * know 
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* know that the Duke always told me I ſhould 
* be welcome, by night or by day. Pray ſhow 
* me up.“ The nappy viſitor was ſcarcely 
conducted to the door, when he ruſhed into the 
room, and, in the tranſport of his joy, cried 
out, My Lord, he's dead!” *© That's well, 
my dear friend; I'm glad of it, with all my 
*« foul. When did he die?” The morning 
© before laſt, an't pleaſe your Grace. What, 
*« ſolatelv! Why, my worthy, good creature, 
«© Fou mult have flown: the lightning itſelf 
„could not travel halt fo faſt as you! Tell 
me, you beſt of men, how I ſhall reward 
« you?” All I wich for, in this world, is, 
that your Grace would pleaſe to remember 
your kind promiſe, and appoint me to ſrc- 
* ceed him.” Lou, you blockhead! You 
King of Spain! What ſamily pretenſions 
can you have? Let's look at you.” By this 
time the aſtoniſhed Duke threw back the cur- 
tains, and recollected the face of his electio- 
neering friend; but it was ſeen with rage and 
diſappointment. To have robbed him of his 
reit, wiglht eaſily have been iorgiven; but to 
t. ave fed him with a groundleſs ſuppoſition that 
* Ning of Spain was dead, became a matter 

of 
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of reſentment. FHewas, at nrft, diſmiſſed with 
all the violence of anger and refuſal. Ar 
length, the victim of his paſſion became an 
object of his mirth; and, waen he felt the 
ridicule that marked the incident, he raiſed 
the candidate for monarchy into a poſt, which, 
from the colour of the preſent times, may ſeem 
at leaſt as honourable —he made lum an Exciſe- 
maa. 


THE late Duke of Montague was no lefs 
remarkable for his wit and humour, than he 
was for his whims and frolics, which he con- 
ducted with a dexterity and addreſs peculiar to 
himielf; as will appear from the following 
adventure. Soon after the concluſion of the 
peace in 1748, he had obſerved, that a mid- 
dle-aged man, in ſomething like a military 
dreſs, of which the lace was much tarniſh2d, 
and the cloth worn thread-bare, appeared, at 
a certain hour, in the Park, walking to and fro 
in the Mall, with a kind of mournful folemnity, 
or ruminating by himſelf on one of the benches, 
without taking any more notice of the gay 
crowd that was moving before him, than of fo 
many emmets on an ant-hill, or atoms dancing 

K 4 in 
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in the ſun, This man the Duke ſingled on: 
as likely to be a fit object for a frolic. He 
began, therefore, by makirg ſome inquiry 
concerning him, and ſcon learnt, that he was 
an unfortunate, poor creature, who, having laid 
out his whole flock in the purchaſe of a com- 
miiton, had behaved with great bravery in the 
war, in hopes of preferment ; but, upon con- 
cluſion of tne peace, had been reduced to ſtarve 
upon half-pay. Tuis the Duke thought a fa- 
vourable circumſtance for his purpoſe; but he 
learnt, upon further inquiry, that the Captain, 
having a wife and ſeveral children, had been 
reduced to the neceſſity of ſending them down 
to Yorkſhire, whither he inſtantly tranſmitted. 
them the moiety of his half-pav, which would 
not ſubſiſt them nearer London, and reſerved 
the other moiety to keep himſeif upon the ſpot, 
where he alone could hope for an opportunity 
of obtaining a more advantageous ſituation. 
Theſe particulars afforded a new ſcope for the 
Duke's genius, and ke immediately began his 
operation. After ſome time, when every thing 
had been prepared, he watched an opportunity, 
as the Captain was fitting alone, buſied in 
thought, to ſend his Gentleman to him, with 
| his 
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ais compliments, and an invitation to dinner 
the next day. The Duke, having placed him- 
ſelf at a convenient diſtance, ſaw his meſſenger 
approach without being perceived, and begin 
to ſpeak without being heard. He ſaw his in- 
tended gueſt ſtart, at length, from his reverie, 
like a man frighted out of a dream, and gaze 
with a ſooliſh look of wonder and perplexity at 
the perſon that accoſted him, without ſeeming 
to comprehend what he ſaid, or to believe his 
ſenſes, when it was repeated to him. In ſhort, 
he ſaw, with infinite ſatis faction, all that could 
be expected in the looks, behaviour, and atti- 
tade of a man, addreſſed in fo abrupt and un- 
accountable a manner; and, as the ſport de- 
pended on the man's ſenſibility, he diſcovered 
to much of that quality, on ftriking the firſt 
ſtroke, that he promiſed himſelf {ucceſs beyond 
his former hopes. He was told, however, that 
the Captain returned thanks for the honour in- 
tended him, and would wait upon his Grace at 
the time appointed. When he came, the Duke 
received him with particular marks of civility ; 
and, taking him afide, with an air of great 
ſecrecy and importance, told him, that he had 
deſired the favour of his company to dine, 

chiefly 
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chicfly upon account of a Lady who had long 
had a particular regard for him, and had ex- 
preſſed a great deiire to be in his company, 
- Which her ſituation made it 1mpoſſible for her 
to accompliſh, without the afti.tance of a friend; 
that having learnt theſe particulars by accident, 
he had taken te liberty to bring them toge- 
ther; and added, that he thought ſuch an act 
of civility (whatever might be the opinion of 
the world) would be no imputation on his ho- 
nour. During this diſcourſe, the Duke enjoyed 
the profound aſtoniſhment, and the various 
changes of confuſton, that appeared in the 
Captain's face; who, after he had a little re- 
covered himſelf, began a ſpeech with great 
ſolemnity, in which the Duke perceived he was 
labouring, in the beit manner he could, to in- 
ſinuate that he doubted whether he was not 
impoſed upon, and whether he ought not to 
reſent it ; and, therefore, to put an end to his 
difficulties at once, the Duke laid his hand upon 
his breaft, and very devoutly ſwore, that he told 
him nothing that he did not believe, upon good 
evidence, to be true, When word was brought 
that dinner was ſerved, the Captain entered the 
dining-room with curioſity and wonder; but 

his 
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his wonder was unſpeakably increaſed, when 
he ſaw, at the table, his own wife and children. 
The Duke had begun his frolic by ſending for 
them out of Yorkſhire; and had as much, if 
not more, aſtoniſhed the Lady, than he had 
done her huſband ; to whom he took care ſhe 
ſhould have no opportunity to ſend a letter. It 
is much more eaſy to conceive than deſcribe a 
meeting ſo ſudden, unexpected, and extraor- 
dinary : it is ſufficient to ſay, that it afforded 
the Duke the higheſt entertainment ; who, at 
length, with much difficulty, quietly ſeated 
them at his table, and perſuaded them to eat, 
without thinking either of yeſterday or to- 
morrow. Soon after dinner was over, word 
was brought to the Duke, that his lawyer at- 
tended about ſome buſineſs, by his Grace's 
order. The Duke, willing to have a ſhort 
truce with the various inquiries of the Captain 
about his family, ordered the lawyer to be in- 
troduced, who, pulling out a deed that the 
Duke was to ſign, was directed to read it, with 
an apology to the company for interruption. 


The lawyer accordingly began to read; when, 
To complete the adventure, and the confuſion 


and aſtoniſhment of the poor Captain and Bis 
Wife, 
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wife, the deed appeared to be a ſettlement, 
which the Duke had made vron them, of a 
genteel ſufficiency for lic. Haring gravely 
heard the inſtrument read, without apper : 
to take any notice of the emotio ot his 
gueſts, he ſigned and ſealed it, and delivered 
it to the Captain's hand, deſiring him to accept 
it without compliments; for, favs he, “ 1 
* affure you, it is the laſt thing I would have 
done, if I thought I could have employed 
my money, or my time, more to my ſatil- 
, faction, in any other way.“ 


WHEN the late Mr. Sterne was on his tra- 
vels through France, and being one dag at: Ver- 
ſailles, he fell in company with Count % B—, 
who, in the courſe of converſation (which 
turned chiefly upon national charackers), as 
him, How he liked the French? the render 
may ſuppoſe, that, after fo obliging a pro | ws 
courteſy, he could not be at a loss to fay . 
thing handiome to the inquiry. 6 Nr. ales 
* pour cela. Speak frankly,” ſaid tac Cont; 
do you find all the urbanity in the French, 
* which the world give us the honour of ?? 


** have found every thing,” replied Yori-lc, 


«which -- 
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which coniu ms it.” Vrainent, ſaid the 
Frenchman ; ie, Franzis ſont polis. To 
* an exco!s !”” returned Sterne. The Count 
took notice of the word exce/5 ; and would have 
it, the other meant more than he faid ; who 
d:tended himſelf a long time, as well as he 
could, againſt it. The former inſiſted he had 
a reſerve, and deiired he would ſpeak frankly. 
<< I believe, Monſieur ie Comte, ſaid Sterne, 
„ that man, as well as an inſtrument, has a cer- 
„ ta; compatls, and that the ſocial and other 
* calls have occaſion by turns for every key in 
him; fo that, if you begin a note too high, 
*© or too low, there muſt be a want either in 
the upper or under part, to fill up the ſyſtem 
"* of harmony.” The Count de B— did not 
underſtand muſic, fo deſired him (Mr. Sterne) 
to explain it ſome other way. ** A poliſhed 
* nation, my dear Count, continues Mr. 
Sterne, makes every one its debtor ; and, 
e beſides, urbanity itſelf, like the fai- ſex, has 
* ſo many charms, it goes azain{ the heart to 
*« ſay it can do ill: and yet, I believe, there 
4 1s but a certain line of perfection that man, 
e take him all together, is impowered to arrive 
dat: if he gets beyond, he rather exchanges 
* qualities 
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qualities than gets them. I muſt not preſume: 
to ſay, how far this has affected the French 
in the ſubje& we are ſpeaking of; but, 
* ſhould it ever be the caſe of the Engliſh, in 
*« the progreſs of their refinements, to arrive 
at the ſame poliſh which diſtinguiſhes the 
«© French, if we did not loſe the polireſſe de 
*< cur, which inclines men more to humane 
actions than courteous ones, we ſhould at leaſt- 
*« loſe that diſtin variety and originality of 
character which diſtinguiſhes them, not onl y 
from each other, but from all the world 
% beſides.” Sterne had a few King William's 
ſhillings, as ſmooth as glaſs, in his pocket; 
and, foreſeeing they would be of uſe in the 
illuſtration of his hypotheſis, had got them 
into his hand, when he had proceeded fo far. 
«« See, Monſieur le Comte, ſaid he, riſing up, 
and laying them before him upon the table; 
by jingling and rubbing one againſt another 
* for ſeventy years together, in one body's 
«© pocket or another's, they are become fo 
* much alike, you can ſcarce diſtinguiſh one 
** ſhilling from another. The Engliſh, like 
ancient medals, kept more apart, and paſſ- 
ing but few people's hands, preſerve the 

e rſt? 
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*« firſt ſharpneſſes which the fine hand of na- 
ture has given them: they are not fo plea- 
« (ant to feel; but, in return, the legend is ſo 
« viſible, that, at the firſt look, you ſee whoſe 
image and ſuperſcription they bear. But the 
% French, Monfieur le Comte, added Sterne, 
wiſhing to ſoften what he had ſaid, © have fo 
© many excellencies, they can the better ſpare 
this: they are a loyal, a gallant, generous, 
* an ingenious, and good-tempered people, 
«* as is under Heaven; if they have a fault, 
they are too ſerious.” Mon Dieu!” cried 
the Count, rifing out of his chair. Mars 
vous plaiſantez,” ſaid he, correcting his ex- 
clamation. Sterne laid his hand upon his 
breaſt, and, with earneſt gravity, aſſured him, 
it was his ſettled opinion. Here the converſa- 
tion ended, the Count being engaged to go to 
dine wich the Duc de C—. 


AT a conteſted election for a Member to 
ſerve in Parliament for the town of Arundel, 
in Suſſex, Government ſtrenuouſly interfered, 
and that ſo openly, as to ſend Sir George Jef- 
terys, then Lord Chancellor, with inſtructions 
to uſe every method to procure the return of the 


Court 
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Cour: Candidate. On the day of election, ir 
order to intimidate the electors, he placed him- 
ſelf on the huſtiugs, cloſe by the Returning 
Officer, the Mayor, who had been an atturacy, 
but was retired from buſineſs, with an ample 
fortune and fair character. This Oticer wel} 
knew the Chancellor, but for prudentin! rea- 
ſons ated as if he was a ſtranger both to his 
perſon and rank. In the courle of the poll, 
that Magiſtrate, who ſcrutiniſed every man 
before he admitted him to vote, rejected one 
of the Court party ; at which Jefferys rifing in 
a heat, after ſeveral indecent reflections, de- 
clared the man ſhould poll; adding, © I am 
the Lord Chancellor of this realm.” The 
Mayor, regarding him with a look of the 
higheſt contempt, replied, © Your ungentleman- 
© like behaviour convinces me, it is impoſſible 
© you ſhould be the perſon you pretend; were 
« you the Chancellor, you would know that you 
© have nothing to do here, where I alone pre- 
* fide:? then turning to the Crier, © Officer!“ 
{aid he, © turn that fellow out of Court.“ His 
commands were obeyed without heſitation ; 
the Chancellor retired to his inn, in great con- 
fuſion; and the election terminated in favour 
of 
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of the popular candidate. In the evening, the 
Mayor, to his great ſurpriſe, received a meſ- 
ſage from Jefferys, deſiring the favour of his 
company at the inn; which he declining, the 
Chancellor came to his houſe, and, being in- 
troduced to him, made the following compli. 
ment: Sir, notwithſtanding we are in diffe- 
rent intereſts, I cannot help revering one 
* who ſo well knows, and dares fo nobly exe- 
* cute, the law; and though I myſelf was 
«« ſomewhat degraded thereby, you did but 
your duty. You, as I have learned, are inde- 
** pendent; but you may have ſome relation who 
is not fo well provided for: if you have, let 
* me have the pleaſure of preſenting him with 
* a conſiderable place in my gift, juſt now 
*« vacant.” Such an offer, and ſo handſomely 
made, could not fail of drawing the acknow- 
ledgements of the party to whom it was made : 
he, having a nephew ia no affluent circum- 
ſtances, named him to the Chancellor, who 
immediately ſigned the neceſſary inſtrument 
for his appointment to a very lucrative and 
honourable employment. 


Vor. U. L IT 
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IT was generally ſuppoſed, on the acceſſion 
of the Jate King, that Sir Robert Walpole 
would have been turned out of his employ- 
ments with diſgrace, as it was well known 
that both the Prince ana Princeſs had retained 
ſtrong reſentments againſt him, on account of 
ſome parts of his behaviour towards them, 
during the rupture between the two Courts. 
Accordingly, on the death of the old King, 
ſome immediate proofs were given, that ſuch 
was the intention. Sir Robert was himſelf the 
bearer of the tidings, and, arriving in the 
night, when the Prince was a-bed, ſent to de- 
fire an audience upon buſineſs of the utmoſt 
conſequence, which would admit of no delay. 
'The Prince refuſed to ſee him, and ordered 
him to ſend in his buſineſs ; upon which he 
gave an account of the death of the late King, 
and faid he waited there to receive his Majeſty's 
commands. The King ſtill perſiſted in refuſing 
to ſee him, and bad him ſend Sir Spencer 
Compton to him immediately. Sir Robert 
now plainly ſaw his downfall had been pre- 
determined, and haſtened to Sir Spencer with 
humbleſt tenders of his ſervice, begging his 
protection, and earneſtly intreating that he 

. | would 


e 
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would ſcreen him from farther perſecution. 
When this ſtory had got abroad, the habitation 
of the laſt Miniſter became deſolate, and the 
whole tribe of Courtiers, as uſual, crowded to 
the levee of the new Favourite. Yet, in no 
long ſpace of time afterwards, to the aſtoniſh- 
ment of the whole world, Sir Robert was re- 
inſtated in his poſt, and appeared in as high 
favour as ever. Various were the conjectures 
of the people upon the means employed by 
him to ſupplant his competitor, and reinſtate 


himſelf in full poſſeſſion of his power; while 


the true cauſe of this ſurpriſing change re- 
mained a ſecret, and was known only to a very 
few ; nor has it yet been publicly divulged to 
the world. 

Soon after the acceſſion of George the Firſt, 
it is well known the Whigs divided among 
themſelves, and ſplit into two parties, in vio- 
lent oppoſition to each other. Sunderland, 
Stanhope, and Cadogan, were the leaders of 
one fide; Townſhend, Walpole, Devonſhire, 
and the Chancellor, of the other. It happened 


at that time, that the former were victorious ; = | 


and the diſcarded party, in reſentment, paid 
their court at Leicelter-houſe, Walpole had 
L 2 thought 
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thought of a particular meaſure to diſtreſs their 
opponents, which he communicated to the- 
heads of his party: it was approved of; and 
ſome of them thought that the Prince ſhould 
be let into it: but Walpoie would by no means 
agree to this; and, in his uſual coarſe way, 
ſaid, that the Prince would communicate it to 
his wife, and that fat-a——d b—h would di- 
vulge the ſecret. By ſome means or other the 
Princeſs was informed of this; and it is to be 
ſuppoſed that the impreſſion which ſo groſs an 
affront had made on the mind of a woman, 
and a woman of her rank too, was not eaſily 
to be eraſed. ©** Manet altã mente repoſtum, &c. 
After the neceffary buſineſs upon the new ac- 
ceſſion had been finiſhed, the affair of the 
Queen's ſettlement, in ca ſne ſhould outlive 
the King, came on the carpet. Her Majeſty 
expected that it ſhould be at the rate of 
100, oool. a year; but Sir Spencer Compton 
would not agree to this, and thought 60,000. 
an ample proviſion, and as much as could be 
propoſed with any proſpe& of ſucceſs. While 
this diſpute ſubſiſted, Sir Robert Walpole found 
means to acquaint the Queen privately, by one 
ef his confidents, that if he were Miniſter, he 
would 
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wauld und.rtake to ſecure to her the ſettlement 
ſhe dema led; upon which the Queen ſent 
him back this remarkable anſwer: Go tell 
Sir Robert, that the fat-2-——d b—h has 
„ forgiven him.” He was accordingly, ſoon 
after, by the well-known aſcendaacy which the 
Queen had over the King, declared Firit Mi- 
niſter; and Sir Spencer Compton removed to 
the Upper Houſe with the title of the Earl of 
Wilmingtan. 


OF the many inſtances of humanity re- 
corded of the celebrated Mr. Naſh, King of 
Bath, the Spectatar takes notice of one, thougn 
his name is not mentioned. When he was to 
give in his accounts to the Maſters of the 
Temple, among other articles, he charged, 
For making one man happy, zen pound. 
Being queſtioned about the meaning of ia 
ſtrange an item, he frankly declared, that, 
happening to overhear a poor man declare ta 
his wife and a large family of children, that 
ten pounds would make him happy, he could 
nat avoid trying the experiment. He added, 
if rhey did not chooſe to acquieſce in his charge, 
kc was ready to refund the money. Tha Ma- 
L 2 ſt rs. 
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ers, ſtruck with ſuch an uncommon inſtance 
of good-nature, publicly thanked him for his 
benevolence, and defired the ſum might be 
doubled, as a proof of their ſatisfaRion. 

The above circumſtance probably took its 
riſe from the following ſtory. A Gentleman 
told Mr. Naſh one day, He had juſt come 
c from ſeeing the moſt pitiful fight his eyes 
ç% ever beheld ; a poor man and his wife, ſur- 
% rounded with ſeven helpleſs infants, almoſt 
« all periſhing for want of food, raiment, and 
“ lodging; their apartment was as dreary as 
e the ſtreet itſelf, from the weather beating in 
«© upon them from all quarters; that, upon in- 
% quiry, he found the parents were honeſt and 
*« ſober, and wiſhed to be induſtrious, if they 
1% had employment; that he had calculated the 
*« expence of making the whole family com- 
«« fortable and happy.” How much money,” 
exclaims Naſh, © would relieve, and make them 
happy? About ten guineas, replied the 
friend, would be ſufficient for the purpoſe.” 


| Naſh inſtantly went to his bureau, and gave 


him the caſh; at the ſame time preſſing him 
to make all poſſible haſte, for fear of the ſud- 
den diſſolution of the miſerable family. © I 


« need 
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** necd not go far,” ſays the friend, ſmiling, 
and putting the money into his p_cket : you 
know you have owed me this money a long 
„while; that I have dunned you for it, for 
«« years, to no manner of purpoic : excuſe me, 
therefore, that I have thus impoſed on your 
*« feelings, not being able to move your jullice ; 
for there are no ſuch objects as I have de- 
*« ſcribed, to my knowledge : the ftory is a 
* fiction from beginning to end: you are a 
*« dupe, not of ;z/tice, but of your on huma- 
% nity.” 


THOUGH deſert is generally accounted the 


chief road to an honourable bed in Weſtmin- 


ſter-abbey, yet ſome have crept in through 
private avenues ; ſuch as Hargrave, a Nabob, 
who was ſaid to have acquired a vaſt fortune in 
the Eaſt by diſhonourable means. His ambi- 
tion and his money conducted him to this 
diſtinguiſhed repoſitory, and erected a firſt-rate - 
monument over him. 
This monument is deſcriptive of he Reſur- 
rection; the earth and the ſkies are ſeen tum- 
bling to- pieces, while the Angel above is ſound- 
ing the laſt trumpet. The defunct is repre- 
L 4. ſented 
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ſented as riſing from the prave, with aſtonith- 
ment in his face, and opening a curtain to fee 
what is the matter. Some Weſtminſter wag 
wrote under the figure, 


Lie ſtill, if you're wiſe; 
You'll be d-—n'd, if you riſe. 


MR. GARRICK ſent the following Lines 
to Sir George Lyttelton, who aſked him if he 
did not intend to fit in Parliament? 1755. 


More than content with what my labours gain; 
Of public fawcurs though a little vain ; 

Yet not ſo vain my mind, ſo madly bent, 

To wilh to play rhe feo! in Parliament 

In each dramatic unity to err, | 
Miſtaking time, and place, and charact᷑er. 

Were it my fate to quit the mimic Art, 

I'd © ftrut and fret' no more in any part; 

No more in public ſcenes would I engage, 

Or wear the cap and maſk on any ſtage. 


THE following anecdote of Dr. Atterbury, 
Biſhop of Rocheſter, was often mentioned by 
the late Earl of Chefterfield. We ſhall give it 
in his Lordſhip's own words: I went to Mr. 
Pope one morning at "Twickenham, and 

„ und 
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found a large folio Bible, with gilt claſps, 
lying before him upon his table; and, as [ 
* knew his way of thinking upon that book, 
*< I ad kim, jocoſely, if he was going to 
« write an anſwer to it?” It is a preſent,” 
ſaid he, or rather a legacy, from my old 
* friend the Biſhop of Rocheſter. I went to 
© take my leave of him yeſterday in the Tower, 
where I {aw this Bible upon his table. Aſter 
© the firſt compliments, the Biſhop ſaid to me, 
«© My iriend Pope, conſidering your infirmities, - 
* and my age and exile, it is not likely that 
* we ſhould ever meet again; and therefore 
« ] give you this legacy to remember me by 
© jt: take it home with you, and let me ad- 
* viſe you to abide by it.” Does your Lord- 
_ © ſhip abide by it yourſelf?* I do.“ If 
you do, my Lord, it is but lately. May 1 
© beg to know what new light or arguments 
© have prevailed with you now, to entertain an 
opinion fo contrary to that which you enter- 
* tained of that Book all the former part of 

your liie?* The Biſhop replied, ©* We have 
„ not time to talk of theſe things: but take 
home the book; I will abide by it; and 1 
recommend to you to do ſo too; and fo God 
« bleſs von. 
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THE dor of Nell Gwyna (ore ot Charles 
II. 's miſtreſſes) paytig the debt of a woithy 
Clergyman, whom, as he was going through 
the city, ſhe ſaw ſome bailifts hurrying to pri- 
ſon, is a known fat; as is alſo that ot her be- 
ing inſulted in her coach at Oxturd, by the 
mob, who miſtook ker for the Ducheſs of Porti- 
mouth (another miſtreſs to that merry Mo- 
narch) ; upon which ſhe looked out of the win- 
dow, and ſaid, with her uſual good-humour, 
Pray, good people, be civil: I am the Pro- 
„ teſtant whore.” This laconic ſpeech drew 
upon her the bleſſings of the populace, who 
ſuffered her to proceed without further moleſta- 
tion. 


MR. DRYDEN happening to paſs an even- 
ing in company with the Duke of Buckingham, 
the Earl of Rocheſter, Lord Dorſet, and ſome 
others of the firſt diſtinction and reputation for 
genius, the converſation turned upon literary 
ſubjects; ſuch as the fineneſs of compoſition, 
the harmony of numbers, the beauties of in- 
vention, the ſmoothneſs and elegance of ſtyle, 
&c. &c. After ſome debate, it was finally 
agreed, that each perſon preſent ſhould write 

ſomething - 
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ſomething upon whatever ſubject chanced to 
ſtrike the imagination, ard place it under the 
candl.ftici;. Mr. Dryden was excepted againſt 
in every reſpect, but as a judge of the whole. 
Qf courſe that office was afiigned him. Some 
of the company were at more than ordinary 
pains to out-rival each other: the man moſt 
tranquil and unconcerned was Lord Dorſet ; 
who, with much eaſe and compoſure, very 
coolly wrote two or three lines, and careleſsly 
threw them in the place agreed upon; and 
when the reſt had done ſo by theirs, the arbiter 
opened the leaves of their deſtiny. In going 
through the whole, he diſcovered ſtrong marks 
of pleaſure and ſatisfaction; but at one, in 
particular, he diſcovered the moſt boundleſs 
rapture. ** I muſt acknowledge,” ſays Dry- 
den, “that there are abundance of fine things 
„in my hands, and ſuch as do hogour to the 
* perſonages who wrote them; but I am under 
«« indiſpenſable neceſſity of giving the higheſt 
«« preference to Lord Dorſet. I muſt requeſt 
you will hear it yourſelves, Gentlemen; 
and I believe each and every one of you 
*« will approve my judgement :”* 


I promiſe - 
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I promije to pay to John Dryden, E; or 


* oruer, on dt aand, the un of Five 


Hundred Pounds. 
Dos ET. 


<< I muſt confeſs,” continued Dryden, “that 
] am equally charmed with the ftyle and the 
* ſubjet; and I flatter myſel!, Gentlemen, 
c that I ſtand in need of no arguments to in- 
« duce you to join with me in opinion againſt 
«« yourſelves. This kind of writing exceeds 
% any other, whether ancient or modern. It 
* js not the eſſence, but the quinteſſence of 
% language; and is, in fact, reaſon and argu- 
„ ment ſurpaſſing every thing.” The com- 
pany all readily concurred with the Bard ; and 
each perſon preſent was forward to expreſs a 
due admiration of his Lordſhip's penetration, 
found judgement, and ſuperior abilities ; with 
which it is probable Mr. Dryden, that great 
judge upon ſuch occaſions, was ſtill more tho- 
roughly fatisfied than any of the company. 


SOME years 2go, one of our Alexanders at 
a groat a-day, as Vo!taire ſomewhere ironically 
obſerves, Richard Middleton by name, attend- 


ing 
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mg divine ſervice with the reſt of the regi- 
ment, in a church in Glaſgow, inſtead of pull- 
ing out a Bible, like his brother ſoldiers, to 
find the Parſon's text, ſpread a pack of cards 
before him. This fingular behavicur did not 
long paſs unnoticed, both by the Clergyman, 
and the ferjeant of the company to which he 
belonged. The latter, in particular, com- 
manded him to put up the cards ; and, on his 
refuſal, conducted him, after church, before 
the Mayor, to whom he preferred a formal 
complaint of Richard's indecent behaviour 
during divine ſervice. Well, ſoldier,” ſaid 
the Mayor, what excuſe have ycu to offer for 
this ſtrange, ſcandalous behaviour? If you 
can make any apology, or affign any reaſon 
«« for it, 'tis well; if you cannot, aſſure your- 
«« felf that I will cauſe you to be ſeverely 
«« puniſhed for it. * Since your Honour is fo 
good, replied Richard, as to permit me to 
* ſpeak for myſelf; an't pleaſe your Worſhip, 
© I have been eight days upon the march, with 
* a bare allowance of fixpence a day, which 
your Honour will ſurely allow is hardly fuf- 
* ficient to maintain a man in meat, drink, 
* waſhing, and other neceffaries; and conſe- 

* quently 
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* quently that he may want, without a Bible, 
© Prayer-Book, or any other good bock.“ On 
ſaying this, Richard drew out his pack of 
cards, and, preſenting one of the aces to the 
Mayor, continued his addreſs to the magiſtrate, 
as follows: When I ſee an Ace, may it pleaſe 
your Honour, it reminds me, that there is 
© only one God; and, when look upon a Two, 
© or a Three, the former puts me in mind of the 
© Father and Son; the latter, of the Father, 
Son, and Holy Ghoſt; a Four calls to my 
* remembrance the Four Evangeliſts, Matthew, 
Mark, Luke, and John; a Five, the five wiſe 
© virgins, who were ordered to trim their lamps 
© (there were ten, indeed; but five, your Wor- 
© ſhip may remember, were wiſe, and five were 
* fooliſh) ; a Six, that in fix days God created 
Heaven and earth; a Seven, that on the ſe- 
© venth day he reſted from all that he had 
© made; an Eight, of the eight righteous per- 
© ſons preſerved from the deluge, viz. Noah 
© and his wife, with his three ſons, and their 
wives; a Nine, of the lepers cleanſed by our 
© Saviour (there were ten, but one only re- 
© turned to offer his tribute of thanks) ; and a 
Ten, of the ten commandments,” Richard 
then 
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then took the Knave, placed it beſide him 
and paſſed on to the Queen; on which he ob- 
ſerved as follows: This Queen reminds me 
* of the Queen of Sheba, who came from the 
* uttermolt parts of the earth to hear the wiſ- 
* dom of Solomon; as her companion, the 
King, does of the great King of Heaven, 
and of King George the Third.“ Well,“ 
returned the Mayor, you have given me a 
very good deſcription of all the cards, ex- 
„ cept the Knave. If your Honour will not 
© be angry with me, returned Richard, I can 
© give you the ſame ſatisfaction on that, as any 
in the pack.“ No,” ſaid the Mayor. 
Well,“ returned the ſoldier, the greateſt 
* knave I know is the ſerjeant, who brought 
me before you.” I don't know,” replied 
the Mayor, whether he be the greateſt knave 
or no; but I am ſure he is the greateſt fool. 
The ſoldier then continued as follows: When 
© I count the number of dots in a pack of cards, 
© there are three hundred and ſixty-five; fo 
many days are there in a year: when I count 
© how many cards are in a pack, I find fifty- 
* two; ſo many weeks are there in a year: 
© when I reckon how many tricks are won by 

© a pack 


160 ENTERTAINING ANECDOTES. 


* a pack, I find there are thirteen; ſo many 
months are there in a year: ſo that this pack 
* of cards is Bible, Almanack, and Prayer- 
* Book, to me.” 


NOT long after the death of Mary, Queen 
ef Scots, Margaret Lambrun (who had been 
one of her attendants, became in ſome meaſure 
deſperate, on account of the lois of a huſband 
whom the dearly loved—a loſs which had been 
occaſioned by grief for the melancholy fate of 
that unfortunate Princeſs, to whoſe retinue he 
had alſo belonged) formed a reſolution to re- 
venge the death of both upon the perſon of 
Queen Elizabeth. To accompliſh her purpoſe, 
ſhe dreſſed herſelf in the habit of a man, af- 
ſumed the name of Anthony Spark, and at- 
tended at the Court of England, with a pair 
of piſtols conſtantly concealed about her; one 
to kill the Queen, when an opportunity ſhould 
offer ; and one to kill herſelf, if her crime 
ſhould be diſcovered. One day, as ſhe was 
puſhing through the crowd, in order to get 
near her Majeſty, who was then walking in the 
garden, the accidentally dropped one of the 
piſtols, This circumitance being obſerved by 

| the 
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ne guards, ſhe was immediately ſeized, in 
order to be ſent to priſon. The Queen, how- 
ever, interfered, and deſired to examine the 
culprit firſt, She accordingly demanded her 
name, her country, and her quality; and Mar- 
garet, with a reſolution ſtill undaunted, replied, 
*« Madam, though I appear before you in this 
« garb, yet I am a woman. My name is 
Margaret Lambrun ; I was ſeveral years in 
the ſervice of Mary, a Queen whom you 
«*« have unjuſtly put to death, and thereby de- 
«« prived me of the beſt of huſbands, who 
* could not ſervive that bloody cataſtrophe of 
his innocent miſtreſs. His memory is hardly 
more dear to me than is that of my injured 
Queen; and, regardleſs of conſequences, I 
determined to revenge their death upon 
* you. Many, but fruitlels, were the efforts 
I made to divert me from my purpoſe. I 
*« found myſelf conftrain2d to prove, by expe- 
*« rience, the truth of the maxim, That nei- 
* ther reaſon nor force can hinder a woman 
from vengeance, when the is impelled to it 
ce by love.” Highly as the Queen had cauſe 
to reſent this ſpeech, ſc heard it with coolneſs, 
and arſwered it with moderation. You are 


Vor. II. M perſuaded, 
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« perſuaded, then,” ſaid her Majeſty, © that in 
this ſtep you have done nothing but what 
* your duty required? What think you is my 
duty to you?” Is that queſtion put in the 
character of a Queen, or that of a judge? 
replied Margaret, with the ſame intrepid firm- 
neſs. Elizabeth profeſſed to her, it was in that 

of a Queen. ** Then, continued Lambrun, 
«« it is your Majeſty's duty to grant me a par- 

4 don. * But what ſecurity,” demanded the 

Queen, * can you give me, that you will not 

* make the like attempt upon ſome future oc- 

* cafion?” A favour ceaſes to be one, Ma- 

% dam, replied Margaret, when it is 

«« yielded under ſuch reſtraints: in doing ſo, 

your Majeſty would act againſt me as a Judge.” 
I have been thirty years a Queen,” cried Eli- 
zabeth, turning to the Courtiers then preſent, 
and had never ſuch a lecture read to me be- 
fore: and ſhe immediately granted the par- 
don entire and unconditional, as it had been 
defired, in oppoſition to the opinion of the 
Preſident of the Council, who told her Majeſty, 
that he thought ſhe ought to have puniſhed fo 
daring an offender. The fair criminal, how- 
ever, gave an admirable proof of her prudence, 
7 a' 
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in begging the Queen co extend her generofity 
one degree further, by granting her a ſafe con- 
duct out of the kingdom: with which requeſt 
alſo Elizabeth cheerfully complied ; and Mar- 
garet Lambrun, from that period, lived a peace- 
able life in France. 


THE Czar Ivan, who reigned over Ruſſia 
about the middle of the ſixteenth century, fre- 
quently went out diſguiſed, in order to diſcover 
the opinion which the people entertained of 
his adminiſtration. One day, in a ſolitary 
walk near Moſcow, he entered a ſmall village, 
and, pretending to be overcome by fatigue, 
implored relief from ſeveral of the inhabitants. 
His dreſs was ragged ; his appearance mean; 
and what ought to have excited the compaſſion 
of the villagers, and enſured his reception, 
was productive of refuſal. Full of indignation 
at ſuch inhuman treatment, he was juſt going 
to leave the place, when he perceived another 
habitation, to which he had not yet applied 
for aſſiſtance. It was the pooreſt cottage in the 
village. The Emperor haſtened to this, and 
knocking at the door, a peaſant opened it, 
and aſked him what he wanted. I am almoſt 

M 2 «« dying 
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«« dying with fatigue and hunger,” anſwered 
the Czar ; can you give me a lodging for 
« one night ?”—* Alas!” ſaid the peaſant, 
taking him by the hand, you will have but 
© poor fate here: you are come at an unlucky 
time: my wife is in labour; her cries will not 
© let you fleep: but come in, come in; you 
© will at leaſt be ſheltered from the cold; ad 
* ſuch as we have you ſhall be welcome to. 
The peaſant then made the Czar enter a little 
room, full of children: in a cradle were two 
infants ſleeping ſoundly; a girl, three years 
old, was ſleeping on a rug near the cradle; 
while her two ſiſters, the one five years old, 
the other ſeven, were on their knees, crying, 
and praying to God for their mother, who was 
in a room adjoining, and whoſe piteous plaints 
and groans were diſtinctly heard.— Stay here,” 
ſaid the peaſant to the Emperor; I will go, 
and get ſomething for your ſupper.'—He went 
out, and ſoon returned with ſome black bread, 
eggs, and honey.—* You ſee all I can give you,? 
ſaid the peaſant ; © partake of it with my chil- 
© dren. I muſt go and aſſiſt my wife.“ Your 
« charity, your hoſpitality,” ſaid the Czar, 
** mutt bring down bleflings upon your houle : 

. «« ] am 
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*© I am ſure God will reward your goodneſs.” 
—* Pray to God, my good friend,” replied the 
peaſant, © pray to God Almighty, that ſne may 
have a ſafe delivery: that is all I wiſh for. 
And is that all you wiſh to make you happy!“ 
—* Happy ! judge for yourſelf. I have five fine 
children; a dear wife that loves me; a father 
 * and mother both in good health; and my 
labour is ſufiicient to maintain them all. 
*© Do yeur father and mother live with you?“ 
—* Certainly ; they are in the next room with 
my wife.“ But your cottace here 1s ſo very 
mall! — It is large enough; it can hold 
* us all. — The good peaſant then went to his 
wiie, who an hour after was happily delivered. 
I ſer hutband, in a tranſport of joy, brought 
the child to the Czar: Look, ſaid he, © look; 
* thts is the fixth ſte nas brought me! What 
* 4 fine hearty child he is! May Cod preſerve 
* kim, as he has done my others :*—The Czar, 
(entibly affected at this ſcene, took the infant 
in his arms: I know, ſaid he, from the 
phy ſiognomy of this child, that he will be 
* quite fortunate: he will arrive, I am cer- 
tain, at great preferment.” -The peaſant 
ſmiled at this prediction; and at that inſtant 

M 3 the 
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the two eldeſt girls came to kiſs their new- 
born brother, and their grandmother came alſo 
to take him back. The little ones followed 
her; and the peaſant, laying himſelf down 
upon his bed of ſtraw, invited the ſtranger to 
do the ſame. In a moment, the peaſant was 
in a ſound and peaceful fleep; but the Czar, 
ſitting up, looked round, and contemplated 
every thing with an eye of tenderneſs and emo- 
tion - - the ſleeping children and their ſleep- 
ing father. An undiſturbed filence reigned in 
the cottage.— What a happy calm! What 
«« delightful tranquillity !”* ſaid the Emperor: 
% Avarice and Ambition, Suſpicion and Re- 
*« morſe, never enter here. How ſweet is the 
* ſleep of Innocence! -In ſuch reflections, 
and on ſuch a bed, did the mighty Emperor of 
all the Ruſſias ſpend the night! The peaſant 
awoke at break of day; and his gueſt, taking 
leave of him, ſaid, I muſt return to Moſcow, 
«© my friend: I am acquainted there with a 
«© very benevolent man, to whom I ſhall take 
care to mention your kind treatment of me. 
I can prevail upon him to ſtand godfather to 
«« your child, Promiſe me, therefore, that you 
will wait for me, that I may be preſent at 

„ the 


ENTERTAINING ANECDOTES. 167 


the chriſtening : 1 will be back in three hours 
at fartheſt.” — The peaſant did not think 
much of this mighty promiſe ; but, in the 
good-nature of his heart, he conſented, how- 
ever, to the ſtranger's requeſt. The Czar ime 
mediately took his leave : the three hours were 
ſoon gone ; and nobody appeared. The pea- 
ſant, therefore, followed by his family, was 
preparing to carry his child to church; but as 
he was leaving his cottage, he heard, on a 
fudden, the trampling of horſes, and the rat- 
tling of many coaches. He looked ont, and 
preſently ſaw a multitude of horſes, and a train 
of ſplendid carriages. He knew the Imperial 
guards, and inſtantly called his family ro come 
and ſee the Emperor po by. They all run out 
in a hurry, and ſtand before their door. The 
Horſemen and carriages ſoon formed a circular 
line; and, at laſt, the ftate-coach of the Czar 
Ropped, oppoſite the good peaſant's door. The 
guards kept back the crowd, which the hopes 
of ſeeing their Sovereign had colleged together. 
The coach-door was opened ; the Czar alight- 
ed; and, advancing to his hoſt, thiss addreſſed 
him: I ö promiſed you a godfather; I am 
„ came to fulfill my promiſe ; give me your 
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child, and follow me to church.” —The pea- 
fant cod like a ſtatue 3 now looking at the 
Emperor with the mingled emotions of aſtoniſh- 
ment and joy; now obſerving his magnificent 
robes, and the coſtly jevecls with which they 
were adorned; and now turning to a crowd of 
Nobles that ſurrounded him. Iu this protuſion 
of pomp he could not diicover the poor ſtranger, 
who had lain all night with him upon ſtraw. 
The Emperor, for ſuome moments, ſilently en- 
joyed his perplexity, and then addreſſed him 
thus: Yeſterday vc performed the duties of 
„ humanity : to-day J am come to diſcharge 
the moſt delightful duty of a Sovereign, that 
of recompeniing Virtue, I ſhall not remove 
*« you from a ſituation to which you do ſo much 
„ honour, and the innocence and tranquillity 
* of which I envy: but Iwill bew upon you 
„ ſuch things as may be uſ-ſul to you. You 
* ſhall have numerous flocks, rich paſtures, 
and a houſe that will enable vou to cxercile 
the duties of hoſpitality with pleaſure. Your 
© new-born child ſhall become my ward; for 
«© you may remember, continued the Empe- 
ror, ſmiling, ** that I propheſied he would be 
„ tortunate,” — The good peaſant could not 
a ſpeak; 
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peak; but, with tears of grateful ſenſibility in 
his eyes, he ran inſtantly to fetch the child, 
brought him to the Emperor, and laid him re- 
ſpectſully at his feet. This excellent Sovereign 
was quite affected: he tock the child in his 
arms, and carried him himſelf to church; and, 
alter the ceremony was over, unwilling to de- 
prive him of his mother's milk, he tcok him 
back to the cottage, and ordered that he ſhould 
be ſent to him, as ſoon as he could be weaned. 
The Czar faithfully obſerved his engagement, 
cauted the boy to be educated in his palace, 
provided amply for his future ſettlement in 
life, and continued ever after to heap favours 
upon the virtuous peaſant and his family. 


THY late Mr. Shenſtone was one day walk- 
ing through his romantic retreats, in company 
with his Delia (her real name was Wilmot) : 
they were going towards the bower which he 
ma de ſacred to the aſhes of Thomſon. ** Would 
to Heaven,” ſaid he, pointing to the trees, 
* that Delia could be happy in the midſt of 
th ſe ruſtic avenues !*” He would have gone 
on, but was interrupted. A perſon ruſhed out 
of a thicket, and, preſenting a piſtol to his 

breaſt, 
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breaſt, demanded his money. Shenſtone was 
ſurpriſed, and Delia fainted. Money,” ſays 
he, is not worth ſtruggling for : you cannot 
«© be poorer than I am. Unhappy man!” ſays 
he, throwing him his purſe, ** take it, and fly 
as quick as poſſible.” The man did ſo. He 
threw his piſtol into the water, and in a mo- 
ment diſappeared. Shenſtone ordered the foot- 
boy, who followed behind them, to purſue the 
robber at a diſtance, and obſerve whither he 
went. In two hours time the boy returned, 
and informed his maſter, that he followed him 
to Hales-Owen, where he lived ; that he went 
to the very door of his houſe, and peeped 
through the key-hole ; that, as ſoon as the man 
entered, he threw the purſe on the ground, 
and, addreſſing himſelf to his wife, © Take,” 
ſays he, © the dear-bought price of my honeſty :? 
then taking two of his children, one on each 
knee, he ſaid to them, © I have ruined my foul 
to keep you from ſtarving ;* and immediately 
burſt into a flood of tears. This tale of diſtreſs 
greatly affected Shenſtone. He inquired after 
the man's character, and found that he was a 
labourer, honeſt and induſtrious, but oppreſſed 


by want and a numerous family. He went to 
his 
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his houſe, where the man kneeled down at his 
feet, and implored mercy. Shenſtone carried 
him home, to aſſiſt at the buildings, and other 
improvements, which made himſelf fo poor; 
and, when Shenſtone died, this labourer be- 
dewed his grave with true tears of gratitude. 


AT the time of the great conteſted election 
for Repreſentatives of the City and Liberty of 
Weſtminſter, in 1749, when Lord Trentham and 
Sir George Vandeput were Candidates, the late 
Dr. Barrowby greatly intereſted himſelf in fa- 
vour of the latter, who was put up to oppoſe 
the Court-Party. At this period he had, for 
ſome weeks, attended the noted Joe Weatherby, 
maſter of the Ben Jonſon's Head, in Ruſſel- 
ſtreet, who had been greatly emaciated by a 
nervous fever. During the Doctor's viſits, the 
patient's wife, not knowing that Gentleman's 
attachment, had frequently expreſſed her un- 
eaſineſs, that her dear Joe could not get up 
and vote for her good friend Lord Trentham. 
Towards the end of the election, when very 
uncommon means were uſed on both ſides to 
obtain the ſuffrages of the people, the Doctor, 
calling one morning on his patient, to his great 

aſtoniſiment 


r-2 ENTERTAINING ANECDOTES. 


aſtoniſhment found him up, and almoſt dreſſed 
by the nurſe and her aſſiſtants. Hey-day ! 
What's the cauſe of this? exclaimed Bar- 
rowby. ©* Why would you get out of bed with- 
out my direction?” Dear Doctor,” ſays 
poor Joe, in broken accents, © I am going to 
poll.“ To poll!“ replies the Doctor, with 
ſome warmth (ſuppoſing he was of the ſame 
opinion with his fair rib), “ going to the De- 
* vil, you mean! Why, do vou know, that 
* the cold air may deſtroy you? Get to bed, 
„% man, get to bed as fat as you can, or im- 
© mediate death may enſu z.. Oh! if that 
is the caſe, Sir,” returns the patient, in a 
feeble voice, to be fure I muſt act as you ad- 
* viſe me; but I love my country, Sir, and 
thought, while my wife was out, to ſeize this 
© opportunity to go to Covent-Garden church, 
and vote for Sir George Vandeput.“ “ How, 
joe! for Sir George!“ Ves, Sir: I with 
him heartily well.“ Do you?“ ſays the 
medical politician. Hold! nurſe, don't pull 
* off his ſtockings again. Let me feel his 
„ pulſe. Hey! very well; a good firm ſtroke. 
« Egad, this wil! do. You tcok the pills 1 
&« ordered laſt night?” es, Doctor; but 

« they 
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they made me very fick.” Aye, ſo much 
the better. How did your maſter ſleep, 
© nurſe?” Oh, charmingly, Sir.“ Did 
* he? Well, if his mind be uneaſy about this 
« election, he muſt be indulged. Diteaſes of 
the mind greatly affect thoſe of the body. 
«© Come, come, throw a great coat or a blanket 
** about him. It is a fine day: but the ſooner 
he goes, the better; the ſun will be down 
*« very early. Here, here, lift him up. A- 
dad! a rice will do him geod. He ſhall go 
with me to the huſtings in my chariot.” 
The Doctor was directly obeyed, and poor Joe 
Weatherby was carried in the chariot to the 
place of poll, where he gave his voice accord- 
ing to his conſcience, amidſt the acclamations 
of the people; and, two hours after his phyſi- 
cal friend had left him at his own houſe, abſo. 
lutely departed this life, loaded with the re- 
proaches of his beloved wife, and her friends 
of the Court-Party. 


SOME time after Mr. Foote was married, 
Lady N— P made ſome overtures to him, 
not knowing that he was then married. Sam 


was an intimate and familiar companion of the 


late 
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late Sir Francis Blake Delaval, whoſe finances 
at that time were much ftraitened, and ſome 
expedient was requiſite to raiſe the neceſſary 
ſupplies. Foote, knowing the embarraſſment 
of his friend, informed him of her Ladyſhip's 
diſpoſition towards matrimony, and that he had 
hit upon a ſcheme whereby the Knight might 
make ſure of her Ladyſhip and her fortune, 
which was ſaid to be about ninety thouſand 
pounds, in the funds, beſides other poſſeſſions. 
The project was concerted. Mr. Foote in- 
formed Lady P—, that there was a very extra- 
ordinary man, a conyurer, in the Old-Bailey, 
who foretold ſuch events as were almoſt incre- 
dible, and could only be believed by their 
taking place; and that, if it was agreeable, 
he would wait upon her to him; for that, 
though he had no great faith in fortune tellers, 
he had heard from ſeveral of his friends ſuch 
very extraordinary occurrences predicted, and 
which had happened preciſely as mentioned 
by the conjurer, that his incredulity was not a 
little ſtaggered. Her Ladyſhip ſnapped at the 
bait; and the late facetious Jemmy Worſdale 
was appointed to perſonate the conjurer, in a 
dodging within a few doors to the real magi- 
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cian. Jemmy, being acquainted with her 
Ladyſhip's affairs, told her the moſt remark- 
able tranſactions, to her great aſtoniſhment. 
He then acquainted her Ladyſhip, that there 
was an occurrence upon the point of taking 
place, which would be the molt important of 
her whole life. Her Ladyſhip being very in- 
quiſitive to know the particulars, he informed 
her, That ſhe was upon the point of being 
married.“ Indeed! faid ſhe: * pray, 
Mr. Conjurer, to whom? I ö am not, he 
replied, at liberty to acquaint you, at pre- 
«« ſent, who is the perſon; but I can acquaint 
** you when and where you will ſee him, and 
point out to you his drefs.”” * Bleſs me! 
* tell me, I beg of you. On Thurſday next 
„you will be walking in the Park: you will 
* there obſerve a tall, fair Gentleman, re- 
1% markably handſome, dreſſed in blue and 
«« filver: he will bow to a perſon in your com- 
*« pany, the firſt time he meets you: upon his 
© return, he will join your party. It is ire» 
s vocably fixed by fate that man is to be your 
« huſband.” Her Ladyſhip aſked no more 
queſtions, but reſolved not to fail being in the 
Park the day the conjurer had mentioned. 
Delaval 
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Delaval appeared dreſſed preciiely as deſcribed, 
bowed, joined, and, in three days, married 
her Ladyſhip. 


IN the reign of that unfortunate Monarch, 
whoſe abdication put a period to the regal 
honours of the Houſe of Stuart, Dr. Wallis 
was then Dean of Waterford, in Irclandy 
and, during the troubles of that unhappy 


country at that period, ſuffered greatly in his 


private fortune, from his ſtrong attachmeat to 
the Proteſtant faith. After peace was reftored, 
and our religion firmly eſtabliſhed by the ac- 
ceſſion of King William, Wallis was preſented 
to the Court of London, as a Gentleman who 
had well merited the Royal patronage : the 
King had before heard the ſtory of his ſuffer- 
ings, and thereſore, immediately turning to the 
Dean, deſired him to chooſe any church-pre- 
ferment then vacant. Wallis (with all the 
modeſty incident to men of real worth), after 
a due acknowledgement of the Royal favour, 
requeſted the Deanery of Derry. How!” 
zeplied the King, in a tranſport of ſurpriſe, 
«* af; the Deanery, when you muſt know the 
% Bithoprick of that very place is alſo vacant !”” 


True, 


— I 


— 


— 
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True, mv Liege,” replied Wallis, © I do know 
© 1t, but could not in honeſty demand fo great 
a benefice; conſcious there are many other 
Gentlemen who have ſuffered more than my- 
© ſelf, and deſerved better at your Majeſty's 
© hands : I therefore preſume to repeat my for- 
mer requeſt.* It is needleſs to add, his re- 
queſt was granted. They parted: the Dean 
highly ſatisfied with his viſit, and the King 
aſtoniſhed at the noble inſtance of diſintereſted- 
neſs he had juſt been a witneſs of. What a 
mind did this man poſſeſs! How praiſe-wor- 
thy! How laudable an example to his cloth! 
How different from the greedy pluraliſts of 
tis age! How many of our dignified clergy 
can lay their hands upon their hearts, and ſay, 
with the Dean of Derry, I am fatisfied !? 


IMMEDIATELY after the fatal battle of 
Hexham, which ended in the defeat of Henry 
VI. his ſon and Queen (the illuſtrious Marga- 
ret of Anjou, of whom the Abbe Provoſt has 
given us ſo entertaining a hiſtory), afraid of 
truſting to any perſon's fidelity, fled for refuge 
into woods and deſerts, where they ſuffered all 
the extremity of diſtraſs, till at length they 
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were rifled by robbers, who would, in all pro- 
bability, have deprived them of their lives 
as well as of their apparel and effects, had not 
the thieves quarrelled about the booty, and, 
attacking one another, afforded an opportunity 
for the royal priſoners to make their eſcape. 
They had not proceeced far, when they were 
met by another ruffian, who approached them 
with a drawn ſword in his hand, and fury in 
his aſpet. On this occaſion, Margaret exh1- 
bited a remarkable proot of preſence of mind 
and reſolution. Taking her fon by the hand, 
and aſſuming an air of confidence and majeſty, 
There, friend,“ faid ſhe, © fave my fon, 
t the ſoa of good King Henry.” The robber 
was ſtruck with the dignity and beauty of her 
perſon, as well as with the nature of her ad- 
dreſs, He happened to be one of thoſe whc 
had been outlawed for adhering to the cauſe of 
her huſband, His ſavage heart was melted 
into compaſſion at the fght of his Queen and 
Prince in ſuch deplorable diſtreſs. He com- 
forted them with aſſurances of fidelity and 
protection; and carefully conducted them to a 
village near che ſea- ide, where they found an 
opportunity of embarking in a veſic! or Flan- 
ers. 

YE 
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YE lovers of Anecdetes, read the following 
beautiful lines :—when ye have read them, ye 
mall know to whom they appertain. 


To Mij; Lo—— 


SwEET Echo! vocal nymph, whoſe mini tongue 
Return'd the muſic of my Delia's ſong, 

On! ſtal repeat the ſoft enchanting lay 

That gently ſteals the raviih'd foul away ! 

Shall fours like theſe in circling air be toll, 
And in the ffream of vulgar noiſes loſt ? 

Ye guard. an Sylphs, who Eiten white ſhe ſings, 
Tear the ſweet accents on your roſy wings; 
Vith fudious care the fading notes ret1in, 
Mor let that tuneful breath be ſpent in vain! 
Yet if too ſoon the tranſient pleaſures fly, 

A cnarm more laiting hall their lofs ſupply, 
While harmony, with each attractive grace, 
Plays in the fair proporticn of her face, 

Where each ſoft air, engaging and ſerene, 
Beats meaſure to the well-tun'd mind within. 
Alike her ſinging and her filence move, 


Whoſe voice is muſic, and wheſe looks are love ! 


This little mrorceaz was publiſhed fome years 
fince in the news-papers—we will not ſay by 
Mr. Tickell, but in his name; and his Wife 
was 1aid to be the ſubject. As the had been a 

N 2 Fubiiec 
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public ſinger on the ſtage (as well as kcr fitter, 
Mrs. Sheridan), and as Mr. Tickell had taken 
her from it, the lines were extremely to his 
purpoſe, and they were ſwallowed by the public 
as his. But they are to be found in the Gen- 
tleman's Magazine for November, fo far back 
as the year 1740. They were inſcribed to a 
Miſs L——, molt luckily for thoſe who wiſhed 
to give the reputation of them to the huſband 
of Miſs Linley. But the fair, the unhappy 
object of them, was called Miſs Lynch; not 
a public ſinger, but of a genteel family, in an 
Eaſtern county. 

« But why unhappy?” Liſten to the pa- 
thetic flory. Miſs Lynch, with all that love- 
lineſs, all that ſweetneſs, all that harmony, 
deſcribed in thoſe verſes, had many opportuni- 
ties of marriage ; but her heart was devoted, 
and ſhe reſerved her hand to beſtow with it. 
The perſon thus honoured by her partiality 
was then in a learned profeſiion—he is ſo ſtill; 
but ſo high— ſo very high !—that it becomes 
not us to direct the finger of cenſure towards 
him, He was then a young man, and ſuſcept- 
ible of the faſcination to which the gloomieſt 

i characters, 
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characters, the haughtieſt, and the molt frigid, 
muſt at ſome period or other bow down. Miſs 
Lynch, in yielding this perſonage her heart, 
believed herſelf only returning a pure and 
ardent paſſion. Her father's houſe was within 
a few miles of a city, to which, in the courſe 
os his proteſſion, this Gentleman was frequently 
carried. He uſed to be invited to fleep there, 
and received every mark of hoſpitality from 
its amiable inhabitants. His addreſſes to the 
veunz Lady were open; and their marriage 
was expected, by her friends, as an event 
not more deſirable than certain. Whether the 
Gentleman, in his conduct towards her, had 
turmed a regular ſyſtem of ſeduction, or whe- 
ther accident and unlocked - for opportunity 
occaſioned her ruin, was never known; but 
ruined ſhe was. Her parents diſcovered ſhe 
was with child—they at firſt believed that n 
private marriage had taken place; and were 
piqued that an union, to which they had looked 
torward with ſo much pleaſure, ſhould be ſo- 
lemnized without their participating the feli- 


city. 
How, or at what period, the miſerable Lady 
made her parents acquainted with her misfer- 
2 tune, 
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tune, was never made public; but the agonies, 
the horrors, which on every üde attended the 
diſcovery, may Le in ſome meaſure conceived. 
The lover was written to: he returned no 
anſwer. He was tlreatened—without avail. 
The Lady herſelf wrote, to ſupplicate, to plead 
for her fame, for her life! but all in vain. 
In this conflict the weeks and months wore 


away, and ſhe became a mother !—a mother 
without a hufband ! 


Some motive at lengtu operated on the 
lover. Whether it was ſhame, or repentance, 
or fear that his practice might be injured by fo 
black a trait of character, we know not—but 
ſurely it could not be love. He arrived, how- 
ever, three days after the birth of his child, 
and preſenting himſelf at the bed-ſide of its 
mother I am come, he ſaid, *©* to marry 
you.“ The Lady replied, with an indig- 
nant air, You are come too late! My family 
are covered with diſgrace, and my parents 
* are ſinking beneath their daughter's ſhame— 
* a ſhame you cannot now wipe out. Had you 
* married me before I became the mother of a 
bd, and before my diiionour was di- 
* yulged to the world, a whole life of grateful 


and 
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and ſubmiſſive love ſhould have repaid you; 
© a5 it is, I refuſe, not only to be your wife, 
but I refuſe to live. No ſuſtenance has en- 
© tered theſe lips ſince the excruciating hour of 
labour, and none ſhall enter there; the ſor- 
© rows your name cannot hide, I am haftening 
© to carry to the grave.“ The Lady kept her 
word—reſolutely continuing to refuſe food ; 
and the man who was fo tardy in his juſtice, 
ſollowed her in a few days to the grave. 


DR. BENTLEY, the celebrated critic, 
and formerly Maſter of Trinity-college, Cam- 
bridge, when he came to town, was accuſtomed, 
in his viſits to Lord Carteret, ſometimes to 
ſpend the evenings with his Lordſhip. One 
day old Lady Granville reproached her ſon 
with keeping the Country Clergyman, who 
was with him the night before, till he was in- 
toxicated. Lord Carteret denied the charge; 
upon which the Lady replied, That the 
Clergyman would not have ſung in fo ridi- 
„ Culous a manner, unleſs he had been in li- 
© quor.“ The truth of the caſe was, that the 
ung ing thus miſtaken by her Ladyſhip, was 
Nr, Bentley's endeavour to inſtruct and enter- 
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tain his Noble Friend, by reciting Terence ac- 
cording to the true cantiiena of the Ancients. 


DAVID GAPRICK, Eſq. ſome years ago, 
had occaſion to file a bill, in the Court of 4 
Chancery, againſt an Attorney at Hampton, 
to ſet aſide an agreement, ſurreptitiouſly ob- 
tained, for the purpoſe of an houſe there ; 
and wh:lft the late Edmund Hoſkins, Eſq. was 
preparing the draught of the bill, Mr. Gar- | 
rick wrote him the following lines: | | 


T7 his Counſellor and Friend, Edmund Hoſkins, | 
Ei; Tom Fool ſends greeting. 


Or your care muſt depend the ſucceſs of my ſuit, 

The conteſt I mean bout the Houſe in diſpute ; 
Remember, my friend, an Attorney my foe, 

And the worſt of his tribe, though the beſt are ſo /o, 

In law, as in life, I know well tis a rule, 

That a Knave will be ever too hard for a Fool ; 

To which rule one exception your client implores, 

That the Fool may for once turn the K nave out of doors. 


ö IN the character of the late Harry Fielding, | 

good- nature and philanthropy, in their ex- | 

teme degree, were known to be the prominent | 
features. 


i 
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features, The following Anecdote of that 
ſecond Timon, not of univerſal notoriety, is 
given in illuſtration of ſuch his peculiar cha- 
racteriſtic. This invoker of the Nine, in 
common with all the verſe-making tribe who 
climb Parnaſſus” hill, had not the mines of 
Potoſi at command. His receipts were never 
large, and his pocket was an open bank for 
diſtreſs and friendſhip at all times to draw on. 
Marked by ſuch a liberality of mind, it is not 
to be wondered at, if he was frequently under 
pecuniary embarraſſments. In one of theſe 
predicaments, his conduct was ſo truly ſocial, 
fo perfectly oblivious of ſelf, that it ought to 
be recorded to his immortal honour, as exhi- 
biting the proof dernier of friendſhip inter 
kemines, Some parochial taxes for his houſe 
in Beaufort-Buildings being unpaid, and for 
which he had been demanded again and again, 
or, in the vulgar phraſe, dunned de die in 
diem, he was at laſt given to underſtand by the 
Collector, who had an efteem for him, that he 
could procraſtinate the payment no longer. In 
this dilemma the author of Tom Janes called a 
council of his thoughts, to whom he ſhould 
apply for a temporary accommodation on- the 

pledge 
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-pledge of the embrics of his own brain. Ja- 
cob Tonſon was his reſource on theſe occaſions: 
—to him therefore he addreſſed himſelf, and 
mortgaged the coming ſheets of ſome work 
then in hand, He received the caſh—ſome 
ten or twelve guincas, Full freighted with 
ais ſum, he was returning home; when, lo! 
Fate, in the guiſe of Friendſhip, had deter- 
miaed to intercept him, and pievent his reach- 
ing his deftnation with his pecuniary cargo. 
In the Strand, within a few yards of his own 
houſe, he met an old college chum, whom be 
had not ſeen for many years. Harry felt the 
enthuſiaſm of friendſhip ; an hundred interro- 
gatories were put to him in a moment; as, 
Where had he been? Where was he going? 
Tow did he do? &c. &c. His friend told him, 
in reply, he had long been butteting the waves 
of adverſe fortune, but never could iarmount 


them: 


. 2 22 . * ** 
« Per vario cu,, per tot Ayr imine verum. 


The reſult may be anticipated. Ficlding's 
glow cf friendſhip led him to aft his quondam 
intimate to take 2 dinner at a neighbeuriag 
tavern, to talk over old tories, and taite the 

Tuican 
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Tuſcan grape. The invitation was accepted 
the viands were ſpread—the exhilarating juice 
appeared and cares were given to the winds, 
The moments flew je cus, and unperccived ; 
they both partock largely of ** the feaſt of 
& reaſon, and the Eow of {-al.*”” In the courſe 
of their te- d -· lcte, Fielding became acquainted 
with the ſtate of his f:icnd's pocket. Lie emp- 
tied his own into it; and parted, a few periods 
before Aurora's appearance, greater and hap- 
pier than a monarch. Arrived at home, his 
filter, who waited his coming with the greateſt 
anxiety, began to queſtion him as to his cauſe 
for ſtaying. Harry began to relate the felici- 
tous rencontre—his ſiſter Amelia tells him, 
the Collector had called for the taxes tauice that 
day. This information let our worthy author 
down to earth again, after his elevation, in 
his own reflections, to the feventh heaven. 
Eiis reply was laconic, but memorable : 
« Friendſhip has called for the money, and 
© had it :—let the Collector call again.” A 
ſecond application to 'Vonfon gave him the 
ability to ſatisfy the joint demands of the 
parith and his friend, 

IN 


1$3 ENTERTAINING ANECDOTES. 


IN the year 1726, Swift attended the lente 
of Sir Robert Walpole, at Chelſea ; where he 
fat down by the door, and drew the notice of 
the company by that ſingularity. Nobody 
knew him till Sir Robert entered, and went 
up to him very obligingly. Swift, without 
rifing up, or other addreſs, ſaid, ©* For God's 
* ſake, Sir Robert, take me out of that curſed 
country, and place me ſomewhere in Eng- 
„land.“ Mr. Dean, (ſaid Sir Robert), 1 
© ſhould be glad to oblige you, but I fear re- 
* moving you would ſpoil your wit. Look at 
© that tree,” (pointing to one under the win- 
dow); I tranſplanted it from the hungry ſoil 
* of Houghton to the Thames fide, but it is 
© good for nothing here. The company laugh- 
ed, and the Doctor hurried off without reply. 

Swift's abomination of Walpole, which pro- 
bably grew out of the juſt treatment above 
mentioned, continued perhaps to the end of 
his life; it was certainly ftrong in the year 
1742, as appears from the following ſtory. 

As ſoon as Dean Swift heard that Lord Or- 
ford was diſmiſſed from power, he awakened 
with one flaſh of light from his dreaming of 
what he once was, aud cried, © I made a vow 

« that 


ENTERTAINING ANECDOTES. 189 


*© that I would ſet up a coach when that man 
was turned out of his places; and having 
the good fortune to behold that day, long 
„ deſpaired of, I will ſhow I was ſincere : ſend 
for a coach-maker.” The operator comes; 
had one almoſt ready. It was ſent home; 
horſes were purchaſed ; and the Dean entered 
the triumphant double chariot, ſupported by 
two old women, and his daily flatterer, to en- 
tertain him with the only muſic he had an ear 
to hear at his age: they made up the partie 
guarrte, and with much ado enabled his decre- 
pit Reverence to endure the fatigue of travel- 
ling twice round the Great Square, by the cor- 
dial amuſement of their fullome commenda- 
tions, which he calls facetious pleaſantry. 
But the next packet brought word that Lord 
Orford's party revived, &c. Swift ſunk back 
in the corner of the carriage; his under-jaw 
fell; he was carried up to his chamber and 
great chair, and obſtinately refuſed to be lifted 
into the treacherous vehicle any more. 


TT is a general opinion, that a good Player 
muſt have a ſound judgement, and conceive his 
author's meaning before he can expreſs it; 

yet 
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yet there have been inftances where Nature, 
having denied an underſtanding, has kindly 
given what did well enough as a ſubſtitute, 
and paſſed muſter before an audience very 
decently. To illuſtrate this remark, we ſhall 
quote a remarkable Anecdote from the Me- 
„% moirs, Letters, and Poems, of the late Mr. 
«© Henderſon,” publiſhed by Mr. Ireland; 
which is as follows: 

* WHenN the late Mr. Reddiſh's indiſpoſi- 
cion of mind rendered him incapable of ful- 
filling his duties at the Theatre, and he was 
by his inability reduced from a ſalary of twelve 
or fourteen pounds a week, to an income cf 
ſeventy pounds a year from the Fund, ſome of 
his friends made intereit with the Manager 
to grant him a benefit. The play advertiſed 
was Cymbeline, and Mr. Reddiſh was an- 
nounced for Poſthumus. He was to paſs an 
hour, previous to his performance, at a houſe 
where I (fays Mr. Ireland) was aſked to meet 
him. He came into the room with the ſtep of 
an idcot, his eye wandering, and his whole 
countenance vacant. I congratulated him on 
his being enough recovered to perform.“ © Yes, 
© Sir,” replied he, I ſhall perform, and in 

the 
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© the garden- ſcene I ſhall aſtoniſh you !'—** In 
the garden-icene, Mr. Reddiſn :I thought 
«« you were to play Poſthumus.”” Do I? re- 
plied he; © I am ſorry for it. However, what 
* muſt be, muſt be.“ At the time appointed, 
he ſet out for the Theatre. The Gentleman 
who went with him, for he was not capable of 
walking without a guide, told me that his 
mind was fo impreſſed with the character of 
Romeo, he was reciting it all the way, and 
when he came into the green-room, it was with 
extreme difficulty they could perſuade him he 
was to play any other part :—that when the 
time came for his appearance, they puſhed 
him on the tage, fearing he would begin with 
a ſpeech of Romeo, With the ſame expecta- 
tion I ſtood in the Pit, cloſe to the orcheſtra ; 
and, being fo near, had a perfect view of his 
tace. The inſtant he came in fight of the 
audience, his recollection ſeemed to return; 
his countenance reſumed meaning; his eye ap- 
peared lighted up; he made the bow of modeſt 
reſpect, and went through the ſcene much bet · 
ter than I had ever before ſeen him. On his 
return to the green-room, the image of Romeo 
returned to his mind; nor did he loſe it until 
his 
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his ſecond appearance, when, the moment he 
had the cue, he weat through the ſcene, and 
in this weak and imbecile ſtate of underſtand- 
ing performed the whole better than ever I ſaw 
him before; and it was a character in which I 
kad ſeen him often, and never contemptible : 
but he appeared to much greater advantage 
then, than when he had the full exerciſe of his 
reaſon ; his manner was leſs aſſuming, and 


more natural. After that time, he never per- 
formed.” 


AS the late Lord Digby was univerſally ae- 
knowledged to have been a miracle of nature, 
a rara avis, from the many great and good 
qualities he poſſeſſed, we are tempted to lay 
before our readers the fullowing intereſting 
Anecdote of his Lordſhip, as related by Mrs. 
Bellamy. 

Lord Digby came often to Parliament- 
ſtreet ; and, as I had by this means an oppor- 
tunity of obſerving his conduct, I could not 
help remarking a ſingular alteration in his de- 
meanour and dreſs, which took place during 
the great feſtivals. At Chriſtmas and Eaſter 
he was more than uſually grave, and then al- 


Ways 


ENTERTAINING ANECDOTES. ig; 


ways had on an old ſhabby blue coat. I was 
led, as well as many others, to conclude, that 
it was ſome affair of the heart which cauſed 
this periodical ſingularity. And this was no 
improbable ſuppoſition. 

« Mr. Fox, who had great curioſity, wiſhed 
much to find out his nephew's motive for ap- 
pearing at times in this manner, as, in gene- 
ral, he was eſteemed more than a well-dreſſed 
man. Upon his expreſſing an inclination to 
that purpoſe, Major Vaughan and another 
Gentleman undertook to watch his Lordſhip's 
motions. They accordingly ſet out; and, ob- 
ſerving him to go towards St. George's Fields, 
they followed him at a diſtance, till they loſt 
ſight of him near the Marſhalſea priſon. 

*« Wondering what could carry a perſon of 
his Lordſhip's rank and fortune to ſuch a place, 
they inquired of the turnkey, if a Gentleman 
(deſcribing him) had not entered the priſon. 
Les,“ Maſters !' exclaimed the fellow, with 


an oath; © but he is not a man; he is an an- 
gel: for he comes here twice a year, ſome- 
times oftener, and ſets a number of priſoners 
* free. And he not only does this, but he 
gives them ſufficient to ſupport themſelves 

Vol. II, 0 and 
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* and their families til! they can find employ- 
ment. This,” continued the man, is one 
* of his extraordinary viiitz, He has but a 
* {ew to take out to-day.*' ** Do you know 
*© wio the Gentleman is?“ inquired the Ma- 
jor. We none of us know him by any cther 
marks, replicd the man, but bis humanity, 
and his blue coat.” 

The Gentlemen, having gained this in- 
telligence, immediately returned, and gave an 
account of it to Mr. Fox. As no man poſ- 
ſeſſed more humanity than the Secretary a 
War, the recital afforded him exquiſite plea- 
ſure. But fearing his nephew might be dit- 
pleaſed at the illicit manner in which the in- 
formation had been obtained, he requeſted that 
we would xeep the knowledge of it a profound 
ſecret. 

I could not refit my curioſity of making 
further inquiries relative to an affair from 
which I reaped fo much ſatisfaction. I, accord- 
ingly, the next time his Lordſhip had his alms- 
giving coat on, aſked him what occaſioned his 
wearing that ſingular dreſs? With a ſmile of 
ineffable ſweetneſs, he told me, that my curio- 
ſity ſnould ſoon be gratified ; for, as we were 


congen ial 
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e g nal foulr, he would take me with him 
wann he next vißted the plice to which his 
cont was adapted A compliment more truly 
flattering, and more acceptable to e, than 
„ I ever had, or could receive. 

The night beſore kis intended viſt, hi; 
Lor chip requeſted that I would be in readinets 
to go with him the next morning. We then 
went together to that receptacle of miſery 
witch he had fo often viſited to the conſola- 
tion of its inhabitants. His Lordſhip would 
not ſuffer me to enter the gate, leſt the noi- 
ſomeneſs of the place ſhould prove diſagreeable 
to ne; but he ordered the coachman to drive 
to the George inn, in the Borough, where a 
dinner was provide for the happy wretches he 
was about to liberate, Here I had the pleaſure 
of seeing near thirty perſons reſcued from the 
jaws of a loathſome priſon, at an inclement 
ſeaſon of the year, it being Chriſtmas; and 
r.ot only releaſed from their conſinement, but 
r-lored to their families and friends, with ſome 
proviton from his Lordihip's bounty for their 
immediate ſupport. I will not pretend to de- 
ſcribe the grateful tribute his Lordſhip received 
upon the occaſion from the band he had juſt ſet 

O 2 free; 
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free; nor the ſatisfation he reaped from the 
generous deed. 

How ſhall I tell the ſequel of the tale !— 
But it muſt be told. Vet whilt I do it, I am 
almoſt ready to accuſe Heaven of unkindneſs 
in untimely cutting off ſo fair, ſo ſweet a flower, 
the pride of the Engliſh garden. His Lordſhip 
went, ſome few months after theſe beneficent 
acts, to viſit his eſtates in Ireland; where be- 
ing obliged, by the miſtaken hoſpitality of the 
country, to drink more than he was accuſtomed 
to do, and that at a time when he was indiſ- 
poſed fram a violent cold; a fever, attended 
with a putrid ſore-throat, was the fatal conſe- 
quence. And—grop not, then felſiſb tear !— 
my amiable young friend was removed to thoſe 
realms, where alone his expanded heart could 


find its benevolent propenſities indulged and 
rewarded. | 


THERE have been ſo many adventures and 
ſtories handed down to us of Charles II. and 
the Earl of Rochefter, which are ſo common 
and well known, that ſcarcely any have the 
air of novelty to recommend them. However, 
the following adventure, if not new, 25 but 


little 
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little known to the world, and is thus related: 
Nocheſter contrived, with one of Charles's 
mittreſſes, th: flowing ſtratagem to cure that 
monarch of the nocturnal rambles to which he 
addicted himſelf. He agreed to go out one 
night with him to viſit a celebrated houſe of 
intrigue, where he told his Majeſty the fineſt 
women in England were to be found. The 
King made no ſcruple to aſſume his uſual diſ- 
guiſe, and accompany; and while he was en- 
gaged with one of the ladies of pleaſure, who 
had been before inſtructed by Roche ſter how to 
behave, ſhe picked his pocket of his watch and 
all his money, waich the King did not imme- 
diately miſs. Neither the people of the houſe, 
ncr the girl herſelf, were made acquainted 
with the quality of their viſitor, nor had the 
leaſt ſuſpicion who he was. When the intrigue 
was ended, the King inqr*:-2d for Rocheſter, 
but was told he had quitted the houſe, without 
taking leave: and he was thrown into ſtill 
greater embarraſſment, when, upon ſearching 
his pockets, in order to diſcharge the reckon- 
ing, he found his money gone. He was then 
reduced to the neceſſity of aſking the Baud 
who kept the houſe, to give him credit till to- 

O 3 mor row. 
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morrow, as the Gentleman why came in wit'z 
him was not returned, Who uns to have paid 
for both. The conſequence of this requeſt 
was, he was abuſed and laughed at; and the 
ola woman told him, 'I wet the had often been 
ſerved ſuch dirty tricks, and would not permit 


then called one of ber bullies to take care of 
him. In this ridicutous diltreſs, the priſoner 
of a Bawd, ſtood the S vereigu of three king- 
doms! Aer much altereation, the King at 
lan propoſed, that ſue ſhould accept a ring, 
wich he then teck off kis finger, in pledge 
for her money; which ſne likewiſe refuſed, 
and told him, that, as ſhe was no judge of the 
value of the ring, ſhe did not chooſe to accept 
ſuch pledges. The King then deüred that a 
jeweller might be called to give his opinion of 
the value cf it; but be was anfwered, That 
the expedient was impracticable, as no jew- 
eller could then be ſuppoled to be cut of bed. 
Aſter muc't intreaty, his Majeſty at laſt pre- 
vailed upon the Bawd to let her bully knock 
up a jeweller, and ſhow him the ring; which 
as ſoon as he had inipected, he ſtood amazed, 
and inquired, with his eyes fxcd upon the 

fellow, 
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tvilow, who he had got in his houſe? To 
«nich he anſwered, “ A biack-looking, ugly 
ſon of a whore, who had no money in his 
pocket, and was obliged to pawn his ring.“ 
* The ring,” ſavs mne jeweller, © is ſo immenſely 
rich, that but ohe man in the nation could 
alſord to wear it, and that one is the King.“ 
The jeweller, being aſtoniſhed at this accident, 
went out with the bully, in order to be fully 
ſat1sned of fo extraordinary an affair; and, as 
don as he entered the room, he knew the 
iing's features, notwithſtanding his diſguiſe; 
„on which he kneeled down, and, with the 
mot reſpect, preſented the ring to his Ma- 
i-ſty. The Bawd and her bully, finding the 
etracrunary quality of their gueſt, were ter- 
ified and confounded, and aſked pardon moſt 
ſubmiſſively on their knees. The King, in 
ne beſt-natured manner, forgave them; and, 
laughing, aſced, Whether the ring could not 
bear another bottle? 


THE late Marſhal Wade, it is well known, 
had too great an itch for gaming, and fre- 
quented places of all kinds where gaming was 


ung torward, without being very nice as to 
O 4 the 
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the company meeting there: at one of which 
places one night, in the eagerneſs of his di- 
verſion, he pulled out an excceding valuable 
gold ſnuff-box, richly ſet with diamonds, took 
a pinch, and paſſed it round; keeping the 
dice-box four or five mains before he was out; 
when recollefting ſomething of the circum- 
ſtance, and not perceiving the ſnuff-box, Le 
ſwore vehemently no man ſhould ftir till it was 
produced, and a general ſearch ſhould enſue. 
On his right ſat a perlon dreſſed as an Oincer, 
though ſhabby, that now and then, with great 
humility, begged the honour to be permitted 
going a ſhilling with him, and had, by that 
means, picked up four or five. On him the 
ſuſpicioa fell, and it was prepoſed to ſearch 
him firſt ; who, deſiring to be heard, declared, 
* I know the Marſhal well; yet he, nor all 
the powers upon earth, ſhall not ſubje&t me 
to be ſearched whillt I have life to oppoſe it. 
« declare, on the honour of a ſoldier, I know 
* nothing of the ſnuff-box, and hope that will 
* ſati>fy the man doubting : follow me into the 
% next room, where I will defend that honour, 
** or periſh.” The eyes of all were turned on 


the Marſhal for an anſwer, where 
9 hand 
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nand eagerly down for his ſword, felt the ſnuft- 
box (ſuppoſed to have paſſed round, and clap- 
ped there from habit) in a ſecret pocket of his 
breeches, made for that purpoſe. It is hardly 
to be conceived the confuſion that covered him, 
oa the occaſion, that he had to ſlightly given 
way to ſuſpicion. Remorſe, mixed with com- 
paſſion and tenderneſs for the wounded charac- 
ter (becauſe poor) of his fellow-foldier, at- 
tacked him at once fo forcibly, that he could 
only fav to him, on leaving the room immedi- 
ately, Sir, I here, with great reaſon, aſk 
your pardon; and hope to find it granted, 
* from your breakfaſting with me, and here- 
* after ranking me among your friends.“ It 
may be eaſily ſuppoſed the invitation was com- 
plied with ; when, after ſome converſation, the 
Marſhal conjured him to ſay what could be the 
true reaſon that he ſhould refuſe being ſearched. 
«« Why, Marſhal,” returned the Officer,“ be- 
ing upon half-pay, and friendleſs, I am 
*< obliged to huſband every penny: I had that 
«« day very little appetite ; and, as I could not 
eat what I had paid for, nor afford tv loſe it, 
the leg and wing of a fowl, with a manchet, 
were then wrapped up in a piece of paper in 

cf my 
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my pocket; the thought of which being 
found there, appeared ten times more terri- 
ble than fighting the room round.“ 
Enough! my dear boy; you have ſaid enough 
* Your name? Let us dine at Sweet's to- mor- 


* row: we mutt prevent your being ſubjected 
again to ſuch a dilemma.“ I'hcy met next 
day; and the Marſhal preſented him a Cap- 
tain's commiſſion, with a purſe Of Quineds, ty 
enable kim to join the regiment. 


NIIEN Dr. Samuel Jchnica frſt conceired 
the deign of compiling a Dictionary of the 
Enz2!uh Language, he drew up a Plan, in * 
Letter to the Earl of Cheſterñeld. This ver: 
etter exhibits a beautiful proof to what a de- 


— 


gree of grammatical perfection, and claſiical 
elegance, our language was capable of being 
brought. The execution of this plan coſt him 
the labour of many years: but when it was 
publithed, in 1755, rae fanguine expectations 
of the public were amply juſtified ; and ſeveral 
foreiga Academies, particularly cla Cruſca, 
honoured the Author with tacir approbation. 
Such are its merits, ſays the learned Mr. 
Harris, that our ning does not poſiets a 
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more copious, learned, and valuable work.“ 
But the exceli/cncy of this great Work will rite 
in the eſlimation of all who are infermed, that 
it was W as the Author declares, ** with 
« little aſüſtance of the Learned, and without 
any patronage of tle Great; not ia the ſoft 
«© oHicurities of retirement, or under the hel- 
« ter of Academic bovwcrs, but amidſt incon- 
&© yenience and difſtraftion, in ſickneſs and 
* forrow.” Lord Cheſtcrield, at that time, 
was univerſally eſteemed the Mzcenas of the 
age; and it was in that cliaracter, no doubt, 
that Dr. Johnſon addreſſed to him the Letter 
before mentioned. His Lordchip endeavoured 
to be grateful, by recommending that valuable 
Work in two Eſſays, which, among others, he 
publiſhed in a paper, entitled © The World“,“ 
conducted by Mr. Edward Moore, and his li- 
terary friend. Some time after, however, the 
Doctor took great ofience at being refuſed ad- 
mittance to Lord Cheilerfield ; a circumitance 
which has been imputed to the miſtake of the 
Porter. juſt before tlle Dictionary was pub- 
lied, Nr. Moore expreſſed his ſurpriſe to 
the grea: Ley xicographer, that he did not in- 

| tend 
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tend to dedicate the book to his Lordſhip. 
Mr. Johnſon anſwered, That he was under 
**© no obligation to any Great Man whatever, 
and therefore he ſhould not make him his 
« patron.” * Pardon me, Sir,” ſaid Moore, 
* you are certainly obliged to his Lordſhip for 
two elegant papers he has written in favour 
* of your performance.” *©** You quite miſtake 
the thing,” replied the other; I confe!s 
no obligation; I feel my own dignity, Sir: 
*© I have made a Commodore Anſon's Voyage 
round the World of the Engliſh Language; 
and, while I am coming into port, with a 
fair wind, on a fine ſun-ſhining day, my 
Lord Cheſterfield ſends out two little cock- 
boats to tow me in. I am very ſenſible of 
the favour, Mr. Moore, and ſhould be ſorry 
* to ſay an ill-natured thing of that Noble- 
«© man; but I cannot help thinking he is a 
Lord amongſt Wits, and a Wit amongſt 
«© Lords.” The ſeverity of this remark ſeems 
never to have been forgotten by the Earl, 
who, in one of his Letters to his Son, thus de- 
lineates the Doctor: — There is a man, whoſe 
moral character, deep learning, and ſuperior 
parts, I acknowledge, admire, and reſpect; 
but 
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but whom it is ſo impoſſible for me to love, 
* that I am almoſt in a fever whenever 1 am 
* in his company. His figure, without being 
* deformed, ſeems made to diſgrace or ridicule 
the common ſtructure of the human body. 
His legs and arms are never in the poſition, 
* which, according to the ſituation of his body, 
© they ought to be in, but conſtantly employed in 
* committing acts of hoſtility upon the Graces, 
He throws any where, but down his throat, 
* whatever he means to drink ; and only man- 
* gles what he means to carve. Inattentive to 
© all the regards of ſocial life, he miſtimes or 
* miſplaces every thing. He diſputes with 
© heat, and indiſcriminately ; mindleſs of the 
© rank, character, and ſituation, of thoſe with 
© whom he diſputes. Abſolutely ignorant of 
the ſeveral gradations of familiarity or re- 
* ſpe&, he is exactly the ſame to his ſuperiors, 
© his equals, and his inferiors ; and therefore, 
by a neceſſary conſequence, abſurd to two of 
the three. Is it poſſible to love ſuch a man? 
* No; the utmoſt I can do for him is to con- 
* ſider him as a reſpectable Hottentot. 


WHEN the Emperor Charles V. bid a final 
adieu to all his regal poileſhons, and landed at 


Laredo, 
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Laredo, in Biſcay, on his journey from Zea- 
1214 to the Monaſtery of St. juſt, in Spain, 
he fell proſtrate on the ground, aid, contider- 
ing himſelf now as dead to the world, he kiſſed 
the earth, and ſaid, “ Naked cam: I out of 
* my mother's womb, and naked I now return 
& to thee, thou common mother of mankind !”” 
As this was the melancholy manſion 1n which 
his Majeſty had reſolved to end his dane, he 
endeavoured to conform, in his manner of 
living, to all the rigour of monaſtic auſterity. 
He deſired no other ſociety than that of monks, 
and was almoſt continually employed with 
them in chanting the hymns of the Miſſal. 
As an expiation for his fins, he gave himſelf 
the diſcipline in ſecret with ſuch ſeverity, that 
the whip-cords which he employed as the 1n- 
ſtrument of his punichment were found aſter 
his deceaſe tinged with his blood. Nor was 
he ſatisſied with theſe acts of mortiſication; 
which, rowever ſevere, were not unexampled. 
The timorous and diſtruſtful ſolicitude which 
always accompanies ſuperſtition, ſtill continued 
to diſquiet him, and, depreciating all that he 
kad done, prompted him to aim at ſomething 
extraordinary, at ſome new and ſingular act of 


p:cty, 
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piety, that would diſplay h's zeal, and merit 


the favour of Heaven. The act on which he 
fixed was as wild and uncommon as any that 
ſuperſiition ever ſuggeſted to a weak and diſ- 
erdered fancy. He reſolved to celebrate his 
own obſequics beiore his death. He ordered 
his tomb to be erected in the chapel of the 
monaſtery. His domeſtics marched thither in 
funeral proceſſion, with black tapers in their 
hands: he himſelf followed in his ſhrowd. He 
was laid in his coffin with much ful:mnity, 
The ſervice for the dead was chanted, and 
Charles joined in the prayers which were of- 
fered up for th- reſt of his ſoul, mingling his 
tears with thoſe which his attendants ſhed, as 
if they had been celebrating a real funeral. 
The ceremony cloſed with ſprinkling holy 
water on the coffin, in the uſual form ; and all 
the aſſiſtants ret:ring, the doors of the chapel 
were ſhut. Then Charles roſe out of the cof- 


fin, and withdrew to his apartment, full of 
thoſe aweful ſentiments which ſuch a ſingular 
ſolemnity was calculated to inſpire. But either 
the fatiguing length of the ceremony, or the 
impreſſion which this image of death left on 
his mind, affected him ſo much, that next day 

he 
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he was ſeized with a fever, which terminated 
in his diilolution. 

The Abbe de la Porte, who viſited this mo- 
naltery in 1755, informs us, that one of the 
monks told him, 'That one day, when the Em- 
peror went in his turn to awake the Novices, 
at the hour of matins, one of them, whom he 
Mook too violently, becauſe he ſtill ſlept, ad- 
dreſſed him in theſe memorable words : ©* Haſt 
thou not troubled the repoſe of the world 
long enough, without coming here to diſturb 


that of the peaceable men who have forſaken 
** | 
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